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NTRODUCTION. 



Five years ago, while sailing down the Murray from Albury to Echuca, 
the idea struck me that a work of fiction, making the character of the 
" notorious Captain Hayes " a feature, would be acceptable to the public. 
Lately, in the House of Peers, Lord Belmore noticed the more than 
suspected " skull-hunting " freaks of this clever rascal. After writing two 
dramatic sketches, I have now placed a finished work in the press, with 
the aim that it may prove in Old England and throughout the Colonies 
a popular specimen of Anglo-Australian literature. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Frank Gold (a retamed Australian). 

Habden Steel (a promoter of Mining Swindles in the City). 

Chabley Wooley (the man from Melbourne, a Riverina Squatter). 

Captain Wayes (an Adventurer, a whitewashed Yankee). 

Shadback (a London Usurer). 

BoBY OTlahebty (an honest Irishman). 

Db. Meanwell (a Medical Man). 

G^L I ^^^ ^^ *^® Yacht, ex-South Sea Man Catchers. 
Thames Watermen, London Porters, Sydney Water Police. 

Miss Gold (a Gentlewoman with Nerves). 
Flobence (her neice, an Australian Heiress). 
Diana (her English cousin. Steel's stepdaughter). 
Mbs. Sxtblet (afterwards Mrs. Shadrack). 
BESSY (an Adelaide Grass Widow). 
Tilly (a housemaid). 



ACT I. 

THE THAMES EMBANKMENT, FBOM LAMBETH. 

# 

ACTS II and III. 

AUSTBALIA. — SYDNEY HABBOB, FBOM VAUCLUSE. 

ACT IV. 

8c. 1. — Chamber (2nd grooves). Sc. 2. — Port Jackson by Moonlight. 

Sc. 3. — Chamber (2nd grooves). 
Sc. 4. — The Gap. Moonlight on the Pacific. 
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ACT FIRST. 

London. 

Scene — Interior of drawing room, Lamheth, facing the Thames 
Embankment ; balcony with steps to the river ; steamers and 
watermen's boats passing. 

Discovered — Diana, r.c, and Steel, seated at table, face buried in 

hands. 

Diana, (standing r.c.^ Father, try and be honest. 

Steel. Silence, girl ! (rising). Honest indeed ! I have enough 
to bear without your tongue. You know we could not appear poor 
before your rich Australian uncle. It would ruin our expectations. 
What a time for all my schemes to prove failures ! But that is 
not the worst (hesitating). The visit of my brother-in-law forced 
me to tak,e advantage of Captain Wayes' departure for California, 
and use his name to a ];)ill. /It is due to-day. 

Diana. Used Captain Wayes' name to a bill ? You have forged ! 

Steel. Something very like it. 

Diana. Thank Heaven ! my poor mother did not live for this 
terrible disgrace (weeps). 

Steel. I intended taking it up. Shadrack discounted it. When 
he finds the Captain 's gone, he will give me no rest. What will 
your uncle say, when he hears the noisy old usurer bawling, 
with his sixty-per-cent. lungs, that I have robbed him. 

Diana. What infamy I 

Steel. It's all your uncle's fault. Why did he insist upon com- 
ing to stay with us ? Because he, and your mother, and all the 
Golds for three generations had been bom in the house. 

Diana. You said you would be happy to receive him. 

Steel. So I did, so I did — but I didn't mean it. How he stormed 
when he found I had forced — that I persuaded your mother to sell 4 
the birthplace of the Golds (laughs). 
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t MFR DRAKA. 



Mrs. Subifit. (_ita>-ts amatfd) What I the three of 'em? 
Rorj. No, but Beesy. Och ! Beesy, mj darliiit {to photo.), how 
TB ye ? Wouldn't I like to know, tLis foine London foggy mom- 
ig. Bother the cable, that it's not laid on to Aastralia, and free 
I for the use of parted lovers, 

Mrs. Sublet. You're too nico a young man to be thrown away 
upon a Besay. 

Rory. (rises) I'm obliged to you for yourmoighty high opinion. 
, But I'm thinking that if ye set your cafj — say, at the masther — 



Enter Ch. 



Mrs. Sublet. 



nd infirm, (takes Rory's hand) 



. (shewing photo.) 

iT the disappoint- 
kyaterics into 



i too old 
' You're the man I want. 

Rory. Aisy now. Yoo 'd better let me ah 
ihe'a looking at yc. 
Mrs, Sublet, (ci-iei) You cruel man. 
Rory. Don't distress yourself. You'll get 
ment. 

Mrs. Sublet. Never 1 you wicked deceiver (falls 
Rort'b arms). 

Charley, (throws himself into a ehair) Rory, you rascal, I shall 
tell Bessy. 

Rory. Aisy, Masther Charles, (to Mna. Sub.) Get along with 
ye. [Exit Mrs. Sublet, l.] I'm not to blam.e for the frisky 
ould donna dropping into my arms. (Bell rings, r. 3 e.) That's 
the masther's bell (yoinj to r. 3 a.) 

Charley. You are attentive to all the belles — especially Mrs, 
Sublet. 

Rory. 'I'm a poor ill-used Irishman, all the way from Australia. 

I'll swear I'm the victim of her soft intentions. \_Exit r. 3 e. 

Charley, So this day ends my first visit to England. Ham't I 

seen a lot in three months 1 But, aftor all, there's no place like 

Melbourne to a Victorian. Let me sec. I have done England, 

Ireland, Scotland, and Wales, Paris, Berlin, Vienna, Venice, Rome, 

Naples, and Mount Vesuvius, (lakei up newspaper) The "Timea" 

I — wish it was the " Argus," (looking over first page) Here's my 

[ route. Rail to Liverpool — steamer across the Atiantic — glance at 

[ New York — then do the Great Pacific railway to San Francisco — 

1 Honolulu — New Zealand to Melbourne. I call that seeing 

I my way. 

RoRT rt-enterg r. 3 b, 

Rory. Misther Wootey, will you corae to the masther. He is 
waker to-day. [^Exit r. 3 k. 

Charley. Certainly (rising). London fogs are not salubrious to 

old or young Australians. [^Extt n. 3. e. 

t Soat approaches leith Diaxa and Waybs. They enter o. Musio. 

Diana, (taking of hat and cloak, sight) I have taken upon me all 
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a woman's joys {shudders) or sorrows. I cannot tell my father. 
You must. 

Wayes. By Jupiter ! I'll give the old cuss a surprise. 

Diana. Not yet. Leave me for the present, my husband. 

Wayes. Just so (going c.) I shall return in ha'f-an-hour. Any- 
thing tew please yew, my dear wife (bows), ]^Eant c. into boat. 

Diana. Here ends my dream of a new life in Australia. I am 
no longer my own mistress. What will uncle think of my secret 
marriage with a comparative stranger? My father can laugh at 
his escape from Newgate ; my future will not be considered. 
[^Enter Steel, l.] Where are my jewels ? 

Steel, (sits, crestfallen) Sold ! So am I. 

Diana. What have you done ? 

Steel. Played the fool again; but I swear it's for the last time. 

Diana. 1 am afraid not. 

Steel. I went looking for Shadrack — clerk said he was on 'Change 
— not to be found. There was a capital investment — could not 
resist. Don't look so. The money's gone. Can't be helped — 
for a few days. 

Diana. You have broken faith with me, as your recklessness 
broke mother's heart. I did wrong to trust you. 

Steel. Hush ! I did wrong, very wrong — but it is a capital 
investment. Your uncle must bleed till I realize. 

Enter Gold leaning upon Charley's arm, r. 3. b., sits l.c. Diana 
places footstool. Enter Eory and Porters with Charley's 
luggage, R. 3 e., and exit, l. 

Gold. Good morning, Steel, (to Diana) Good morning, my 
dear niece — if it is not too late, (sits) Do not make me too com- 
fortable. I am going out. 

Charley. Do not over exert yourself on my account. 

Gold. I'm all right again, thanks to my niece (kisses Diana's 
brow). But last night's heavy fog gave me a severe fit of coughing. 
My boy, I'll see you off. 

Charley, (shaking hands with Diana^ Good-bye, Di. Your cou- 
sin Florence will be delighted that you have shown me the " sights 
of London." 

Gold. Charley, I don't feel well. Stay till next month, and then 
we'll all go together (Steel looks anxious), 

Charley. That would be jolly. By Jove ! wish I could ; but it 
can't be done. Having floated my tin and copper mines in the 
grand old city of London, I must start with two of the directors at 
onqe under a jolly heavy penalty. 

Gold. So you have, my boy, so you have (whisper's to Diana — 
gives keys ;* Diana unlocks writing desk on table near l.c, takes out 
miniature, and gives it to Gold.) 

Steel, (to Charley) You should have allowed me to float your 
companies. I am an active promoter. 

Charley. I couldn't. To be candid with you, my London a^eut 




Bftid you were only connected with shady concerns (gofg to Gold. 
Btbbl looking daggers). 

Gold. How long will you remain in Helbonrne ? 

Charley. Only for a few hours. We roust proceed to Sydney. 

Gold, When yoti spare time to visit my sister, give this to 
Florence — woa't you, Charley f {givee CaxRh^v miniature) 'Tib 

only my likeness ; hut my gir! will treasure it more than 

(^appears overcome) I am an old fool. Pe sure and tell Florence 
— your old playmate, my boy 1 — that I expect to aee both of yon 
on board the next mail steamer, as soon as she drops anchor. 

Charley. How jolly ! eh, Di 7 

Gold. Say to Flo. that her English cousin shall be my nurse 
from London to Australia. God bless you ! Why yon've grown 
quite as fine a man as your father. He was my best friend. 

Charley. You have ever proved mine. 

Gold. It was my duty, Cliarley. Your father saved my life at 
the risk of his own, when I was drowning in the Yarra, We were 
B. pair of poor immigrants then, and the Melbourne of to-day only 
represented by a few huts. Your father stuck to Melbourne, and 
both prospered. Business took me to Sydney, where I settled, 
doing well, thank God. When times grew bad — and they did in 
all the colonies — your father and I never lost confidence in each 
other, If I wanted ten or twenty thousand pounds, it was there. 
And if your father needed it, he had only to draw upon me. Union 
ia strength all the world over. Depend upon it, Melbourne and 
Sydney will flourish as they trust each other, just as your father and 
I did. {rising) Remember me to all my old friends in Melbourne 
and Sydney that you meet. Give me your arm, Charley. I am 
not so active as-wlien your falter and I crossed Keilor Plains 
thirty years ago. 

Charley, {slapping Stkkl on back) Qood-bye, Steel. You'll be a 
made man when my old friend brings yon out to Australia. 



[M... 



Exeunt GoLn, with Duna and Chablk' 



Steel. Thank you, Mr. Wooley. " A made man." Ihatfl 
though he is " the man from Melbourne," and a Riverina squatter, 
whatever that is. Curse hia London agent 1 Diana avoids me — 
all the better, (listens — noise of carriage lekeeh without) Glad he's 
gone, {sees keys in deek) Gold's desk open again 1 {lochs doors) 
Now to compare the will I liave made in my own favor with his. 
{with paper in hand, opens desk) Here it is I {takes Gold's will out 
of desk, comparing true and forged mills) My brother-in-law prefers 
being hia own lawyer — all the better for me. My gift is to copy 
any man's hand. Ah ! it is signed ! {signs forged will, using blot- 
ting paper) I always could sign Gold's name as well as himself. 
The Lord Chancellor might swear to the signature. ( pockets forged 
will, replaces Gold's will in desk. Waybs, c, smoking cigar and 
watching Stbkl.) I think everything is as I found it. {rises — 
imloeks (hors) I wish the will had been witnessed. Aha! Mr. 
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Gold, you would bequeath two thousand pounds to Diana^ but 
nothing to me. All goes to Florence, with liberty to marry who- 
ever she likes — that's the young woolmonger, the " man from 
Melbourne," who thought me too shady to float his tin and copper. 
Strange that Shadrack has not looked me up. (starts at seeing 
Wayks, c.) 

Wayes. I have, yew darned old skunk I (shewing paper) Look 
at yewr penmanship. It's my name yew have forged. 

Steel. Wayes, I will retire it in a few days. 

Wayes. Just so. Shad will have yew in Newgate before that. 
Yew darned old villain, to forge upon me. 

Steel. Spare me — spare me, Wayes, for my daughter's sake. 
(^handkerchief to eyes) 

Wayes. Swindling old crocodile ! Yew know I always liked 
the girl. She's not a bit like yew. (knocking without) (aside) 
Eeckon that's Shad, come tew give Steel fits. The flinty old 
miser saw my surprise, and guessed there was a screw loose. Di 
spoke of a wealthy uncle from Australia, (looking at Steel) Fll 
keep this varmint under my thumb. Something may turn up. 
(goes to balcony, c. — Knocking without, l.) 

Shad, (withouty l.) Carry me out 1 I must see Mr. Steel. 
[Enters, l.] Aha ! Mr. Steel, what's this you've been about 7 Capt. 
Wayes said the bill was none of his— carry me out ! — none of his. 

Steel, (engaged opening and reading his letters at table near l. o.) 
What did you think ? 

Shad. Carry me out I What was I to think ? Aigh I If it 
was bad, Mr. Steel, I have more of your paper. All's bad alike — 
carry me out I — all's bad alike. " 

Steel. I refer you to my character. 

Shad. It's very bad — very bad. You've promoted more swindles 
than any man in the city. Very bad, very bad. More swindles 
than 

Wayes. " Carry me out!" Wal, yew have scared the boss by 
calling his little specs " swindles." Yew air a queer old cuss, yew 
air. 

Steel, (pretending to be reading letters) I'm at a loss. 

Wayes. So am I. On returning from New York this morning, 
Shadrack rushed at me as if I had been a robber. 

Shad. O, captain I now, captain 

Wayes. Yew know yew did, yew darned old skinflint. Had yew 
come to the boss, yew know he would have paid it in my absence. 

Shad. Carry me out I You said it was no bill of yours. • 

Wayes. Neither it was, when Steel had the cash tew take it up. 

Steel, (to Shad.) I was hunting after you, to do it. 

Shad. That's not business. There was so much fuss, I thought 
the bill was no good. Ah I Captain Wayes, you gave me a fright. 
Very sorry, Mr. Steel, I called your pretty little specs " swindles." 
They are all beautiful — while I gets my monish. [Enter Rory, l.] 
Carry me out ! 
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Rory. Carry you out! {pitches Shadrack o/, l.) Will that do 7 
ye dhried up ould mummy, {sees keys in Gold's desk — locks it, and 
takes keys) Masther's kays are safer in my custody than with such 
company, (holding keys) I'll carry thim out. \_Exitj l. 

Wayes. {watching Rory) Just so. {looking at Stkbl) Boss, 
did you see that stranger walk off with your keys ? 

Steel, {confused) He is my brother-in-law's servant. 

Wayes. Why did he sheer off' with your keys ? {reads name on 
desk) " Frank Gold." Just so I Yew air up to some of yewr 
swindles. Yew'd better take me as a partner, {goes up to 
balcony) 

Music. — Enter Gold, with Diana and Rory — they assist Gold 
into chair near table, l. c, Diana tending him. 

Gold. Charley's off at last. You must take his place, and com- 
fort your old uncle. (Diana arranging pillows and footstool) I feel 
tired. The slightest excitement wearies me. 

Steel, {rising, throws down letters on table — to Gold) Don't be 
alarmed. Your physician advises that you arrange your worldly 
affairs. 

Gold. You should have told me before Charley left. 

Steel. Don't feel alarmed — there is no immediate danger. The 
doctor merely said, " It is as well to be prepared, should things 
take an unfavorable turn." 

Gold, {sighs) My dear niece, you look alarmed. I'm not dead 
yet. {searching pockets) I am always mislaying my keys. 

Rory. Here they are, sir. {offering Gold keys — Wayes coming 
to front) 

Gold. Open the desk. You will find my will placed on the top. 
I forgot to shew it to Charley. (Steel starts, looks exultant) 

Wayes. {watching Steel's expression, aside) Just so. 

Gold, {sees Wayes) A stranger ? 

Diana. No, uncle. Captain Wayes — a friend. 

Gold. Not one of your father's friends, I hope ? 

Diana. Not exactly, {looks confused) Rather of mine. 

Gold. Of yours ? I see — I see. Captain Wayes, I am happy 
to make your acquaintance. My name is Gold — Frank Gold. 
Everybody knows me in Australia. That does not go for much in 
London — our minerals, wool, and tallow are preferred to our own 
hides, {fit of coughing) Excuse me, sir. (^o Diana) My mixture! 
(Diana takes phial, nteasvres mixture, givei> — Gold swallows) That 
reeves Wxo^ cougb. (Rory give.^ irill^ Gold opens and looks over it 
— to Wayes) Will you witness my hxst will and testament ? 

Wayes. {glancing at Steel) Certainly. 4' 

Gold. It is not necessary to know the contents. This is my 
signature. Sign here, please. 

Wayes. {takes pen, ivrites at table, crosses to r. — aside) Just so I 

Gold, {to Diana) I cannot ask you, my dear ; you'll be a gainer. 
Rory will do. 
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• 

Eory. (sttSf writes, rises) I hope, sir, you'll live long enougli for 
no one to be a gainer but yourself. 

Gold, (gives folded will to Diana, who locks it in desk — Gold 
puts keys in waistcoat pocket — Steel watching) My mind 's easier. 
What say you, my girl? 

Diana, (nestling at Gold's feet) K Florence were here ? 

Gold. You're a very fair substitute. I could not take her away 
from your aunt Gold, who has bjBen a mother to her since — since I 
lost my wife and son. (^appears much affected) My sister's nerves 
are too shattered to stand a sea-voyage. She never recovered the 
shock — of — your mother's death. 

Diana. My poor mother ! 

Gold. Don't give way, my dear niece. Consider me a second 
— father^ 

Diana. Do you know, when a little girl I used to dream I had a 
first — (glancing at Steel) — not like him, and mother seemed so 
happy. Then father grew changed, and looked like marble, with 
red stains on his face like blood. Mother was happy no more in 
my dream. When a child the dream haunted me. It slowly faded 
away till mother's death. When I am sad it haunts me sometimes. 
It must have been only a dream, uncle ? 

Gold, (sighs) Poor child, you require change of scene. What 
a welcome Florence will give us I You must be a daughter to me 
imtil then. 

Diana. What if I fail? 

Gold. You are not happy — a sad affair upon your birthday. I 
congratulate you upon being of age, and able to act for yourself. 
(takes out purse) Go and buy yourself a birthday present, (forces 
purse into Diana's hands) I'll be very angry if you return me more 
than the empty purse. It was worked for me by my Florence. 

Diana. You are too generous, uncle : I am not worthy. 

Gold. Not another word, (kisses Diana's hrow) Captain Wayes, 
see that my niece empties the purse. 

Waye% The fair sect are all experts at that trick. 

Diana, (putting on hat and cloak) I shall obey you in this, as I 
ought in all things. Adieu I dear uncle. 

Wayes. (to Gold) Good-bye for the present, (to Diana) Per- 
mit me tew escort yew. My boat is waiting, and will land us at 
the Thames Embankment ; there we can take a cab. (to Steel) 
None of yewr darned tricks in my absence. 

\_Exeimt Wayes ami Diana, <*., into boat. Muhic. 

. Gold. Eory, remind me to have my will registered the first thing 
to-morrow morning, at Doctors' Commons, [dozes off asleep in chair) 
Rory. I will, sir. (aside) At Doctors' Commons. Shurc, it's 
short commons he has from the doctors. I don't half like the look 
of the masther. Faix I I'll just slip round and bring the physician, 
for purty Miss Florence's sake : I'll ax him plump and plain what 
he thinks. [_Exit, l. 
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Steel, \ri8ingfrom pretending to read letter 8 y crosses B.c.^-cMwfo) 
I must copy the witnesses signatures, {watching Gold) He dozes 
off. {taJces out phial) Chloroform upon this handkerchief would 
render failure impos&ible. {approaches Gold — conceals phial) 

Gold, (opens eyes) You there ! Sit down, Steel. 

Steel, {sits) You appear better. 

Gold. It is more than I feel, {looks around) No one here but 
you ? I can now speak plainly. , You were a bad husband to 
Diana's mother. 

Steel. I have been slandered. Whoever told you, lied. 

Gold. My sister would never have written as she did if you were 
not base-hearted. I speak plain, feeling upon the verge of the 
grave. 

Steel. I may have been a careless, reckless husband — that's all. 

Gold. Because my poor sister rejected you, was it a man's part 
to plot and scheme the ruin of the husband of her choice ? Your 
villainy drove him to commit suicide. What sort of heart had you 
to marry the widow ? 

Steel. Well might people say her mind was affected. 

Gold. It only gave way when she knew she had married her 
husband's destroyer. But, enough I Let the dead rest in peace. 
Diana must be to me an adopted daughter. She owes you no duty. 

Steel. Her affection is all that makes life bearable. 

Gold. You do not deceive me. Remain in London if you choose. 
There is ample scope for your scheming qualities in the colonies. 
But rest assured, Diana will learn from her aunt that you are not 
her father, {dozes off). 

Steel, {watching Gold — rises^ takes out phial, pours chloroform 
on handkerchief, holds to Gold's /ac^, takes keys front Gold's waist- 
coast pocket) He's off, safe enough, {opens desk, takes out Gold's 
will, then forged will from pocket — copies Waves and Rob.y*s signa- 
tures) The Captain's autograph is no trouble for me. {imitating and 
flourishing) The Irishman's is rather awkward, {writes) There ! 
{spells letter by letter) R-O-R-Y O'F-L-A-H-E-R-T-Y, {usin^ 
blotting paper — rises with forged will in left hand, Gold's will in 
right — comparing them) As like as two peas. Shall I keep the real 
article, and leave the other ? (^Gold opening eyes) It would be a 
bold stroke. I'll do it. Dying men seldom read their wills after 
being signed and sealed. I'll chance it. 

Gold, {recovering, snatches forged will from Steel's left hand) 
What are you doing with my will ? {reading) Ah I villain. No 
mention of Diana — Florence not to marry without your consent — 
and all equally divided between Florence and my brother-in-law. 
Harden Steel. This would deceive the devil. Robber ! Forger 1 
Give me the will, {tries to grasp will from Steel's right hand — 
Steel draws back — Gold attempts to ring hand-bell — Steel almost 
clutches it out of his grasp — cries faintly) Rory ! Help I help ! I 
am choking, {sinks exhausted, trying to tear forged will — Steel 
pockets Gold's will, then rings handbell) 
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Waybs and Diana enter ^ c, from boat, — Enter Rory, Doctor, and 

Mrs. Sublet, l. 

Rory. Spake to me, masther ! Save him, doctor, for purty Miss 
Florence's sake. 

Doctor. This is no ordinary excitement. 

Gold imitates writing — Diana brings writing materials — places pen 

in Gold's hand, 

Diana, {reading as Gold writes) This will is FOR — 

{pen drops from Gold's hand) 

Rory. {eagerly) He toul^ me. It's for — the Doctor's Commons. 
Steel, {goes to fire, throws in Gold's will — returns — exclaims 
aside) Safe! 

# 

Wayes. {watching Steel's movements — slips to fire-place, rescues 
will — returns with will — aside) Saved ! (Gold dies,) 

Tableau. 

Quick Drop. — Music. 

END OP ACT FIRST. 



ACT SECOND. 

Australia. 

(A lapse of twelve months between the First and Second Acts.) 

Scene — -Drawing Room of Gold's Villa, near Vaucluse, elegantly 
furnished. View of Sydney Harbour seen from large door- 
way, C.F. 

Discovered Miss Gold, fanning herself, r.; Florence, winding silk, 
R.; Bessy, sitting on footstool, holding skein, R.; Steel, sitting 
at table, reading newspaper, l. 

Enter Rory, with letter, l. 

Rory. {gives Steel letter) Only one letter at the post office, sir. 
{kisses hand to Bessy — Exit, l.) 

Steel, {opens and reads letter — aside) What! Shadrack and 
Wayes in Melbourne, {bitterly) I wish the vessel that brought 
them had sunk — confound them ! — ^leaving London. 

Miss G. {fanning herself) Is that letter from London ? How is 
my dear niece ? Poor thing ! Has she recovered from the shock 
of my brother's death ? Poor thing ! 

Steel. She has — so far ; and arrived in Melbourne, five days 
ago, by the Great Britain. 

Miss G. Alone ? Poor thing ! (fanning herself) How odd ! 
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Steel. No ! she has come out under the charge of an old friend 
of mine, named Shadrack, who lately married Mrs. Sublet, the — 
person — who nursed Diana during her severe illness. 

Miss G. How fortunate ! Poor thing ! Brain fever followed 
by general debility has been a sad twelve month's life for your 
step-daughter. 

Steel, (aside) Step devil ! (aloud) I beg your pardon,- Miss 
Gold ; (drops letter) you really must call her my daughter. 

Miss G. Must ? Indeed, I always speak the truth. To call her 
your daughter would shock my nerves. 

Steel, (aside) Obstinate old tabby! (aloud) My dear madam, 
do so, and kill her outright. Though only three years of age when 
her mother's first husband committed self-murder, Diana remembers 
it like a dream. She requires but one word from you to know she 
is a suicide's child. Tell her that she is not my daughter, and you 
settle her for a lunatic asylum. \_Exit l. 

Miss G. Poor thing ! How excited the man is. Bessy I my 
vinaigrette. He has upset my nerves (fanning away ) 

Bessy, (rising) Yes, mum. (going l., sees letter near l., picks it 
up eagerly — returns r.) Oh ! mum, here's what upset his. 

Miss G. (throws dovmfan, snatches letter from Bessy) This will 
do instead. 

Florence. Aunt, what if he returns ? - 

Miss G. (alannedy pauses — sharp to Bessy) Place it where you 
found it. (holding letter to Bessy) 

Bessy. You read it, mum. Rory's sure Mr. Steel wronged Miss 
Florence. Try and find out, mum. I'll watch (goes l.) 

Miss Gold reads — 
" On board S.S. Great Britain, Hobson's Bay, Victoria. 

" My dear Mr. Steel, — I am no longer Mrs. Sublet. I'm mar- 
ried to Shadrack, by advice of your friend, Captain Wayes ; and as 
he and Shad, made up their minds to come out to Australia, here 
we are, and Diana much the better of the voyage. The doctor said 
she'd get worse if she staid in the old house where you left us to 
enter upon your fortune. As one of our passengers leaves for 
Sydney in an hour, he will post this to let you know that we go on 
to you from here in the P. and 0. Company's mail steamer, which 
is proper style for newcomers, as there's a real Lord on board. Y ou 
will know when to expect us. Wayes and Shad, intend giving you 
a surprise ; but I won't let them. They should have asked me. 

" Your old lodging-house keeper, 

" Late Mrs. Sublet, now Mrs. Shadrack. 

" P.S. — At first the old man was very stingy with his money, 
imtil I raised the house about his ears. Then he gave me what I 
wanted." 

Miss G. (throws letter away ivith contempt) Poor thing ! She is 
no gentlewoman (fans herself). 
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Bessy. Oh ! mum ! (runs over, picks up letter, refolds it, rushes 
back L., replaces it, looks offh,) Oh, my ! (runs from l. to b., sits 
on footstool, pleating her apron — Florence at fancy work — Miss 
Gold fanning away) 

Re-enter Steel, feeling his pockets, l. 

Steel, (looks about, sees letter, picks it up, looks suspiciously at 
ladies, seems satisfied — aside) Safe ! \_Exit, l. 

Bessy, (peeping after Steel, jumps up, arranging room — aside, 
after Steel) We've read it ! That's the way we do the men. 

Florence. You seem annoyed, aunt. 

Miss G. My nerves, Florence, (^fanning violently) are shattered. 
What an odious visitor I Fancy, in our circle, the intrusion of a 
Mrs. Sublet-Shadrack. (rises, fanning away — turns round, sees 
P, and 0, Mail Steamer passing from l. to r., colors flying — gun 
fired — starts) Oh, my nerves ! This dreadful woman is on board 
of that steamer — ^with a lord, no less. What a compliment to the 
peerage ! Come, Florence, we have time for a morning call before 
this creature intrudes. 

Florence, (rising) What makes Charley so late ? — and he 
returns to Melbourne to-morrow. I'll give it him ? Aunt, take 
my arm. 

Miss G. (leaning upon Florence's arm) Look sharp, Bessy ! 
Prepare everything for the reception of my niece. Poor thing ! 
Oh, my nerves I 

[^Exeunt Florence and Miss Gold, fanning herself, l. 

Bessy, (clearing away Florence's work, placing screen closer 
to Miss Gold's chair — Barge and Gull peeping c. f.) Oh, my I 
Gull. What say you. Barge ? There's my pretty Popsy Wopsy. 

Enter Rory, with carpet-brush and dusters, l. 

Barge. 80 say I, Gull. Pretly Betsy Petsy, won't you come ? 
Rory. (charging at Barge and Gull with carpet-brush, c.p.) 
Be off I ye ugly pair of vagabones, filibustering after my girl. 

[Barge aiid Gull grimace at Rory, and exeunt c.f. 

Bessy. Don't, Rory! (takes carpet-brush from Rory — Rory 
Hazing her with duster) Be quiet 1 You're a devil I (driving at 
Rory with carpet-brush) 

Rory. Ah, then, we're well matched, my pretty angel I Arrah, 
don't now. (teazing Bessy with duster) 

Bessy. Bad manners ! you know I am a married woman. 

Rory. No, you're not. 

Bessy. You know I am, and sorry I was to tell you. You'll be 
quiet now. 

Rory. The divil a bit. You're not married — though you were, 
in Adelaide ten year ago, to a roving vagabone of a Yankee 
skipper. Where is he ? 

Bessy. I don't know. He ran away three weeks after, when I 
was blushing sixteen. 
o 
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Rory. (counting on fingers) That's ten year ago. Now you're 
twenty-six, (winking) according to Cocker. And you're not mar- 
ried again ? Shure, you've been a faithful grass-widow. There's 
plenty in the colonies wouldn't wait so long, before advertising if 
the vagabone didn't return in a month, or a week, they intended 
marrying a more deserving object, (teazing Bessy) 

Bessy. Be quiet, and let me do my work. [^Enter Charley, in 
yacht dress f c.f.] What will Mr. Charles think ? 

Charley. (Rory begins vsing dusters energetically — Charley 
looks amused) Steel gone out? 

Bessy. Yes, Mr. Wooley. 

Charley. And the ladies. 

Bessy. Out too, sir. 

Charley. So I thought, or Rory would not be so demonstrative. 
You rascal, you are always getting caught. „ 

Bessy. If you please, there's a Mrs. Sublet 

Charley. Ha ! ha ! ha ! I did not think Rory would tell you 
how I caught them. ( laughs ^ comes to front c. — Rory astounded — 
Bessy transfixed) 

Rory. I did not, sir. 

Bessy. You wretch ! I know you did. I'll give you Mrs. 
Sublet-Shadrack. 

Rory. What! ould " Carry-me-out?" 

Barge and Gull entery c.f. 

Barge, (to Charley) The yacht 's ready, sir. 

Charley, (going, o,) I'm ready. Forgive him, Bessy ; it wasn't 
his fault. [_Exit c.f. 

Bessy. Then it was hers. More shame to him — with a married 
woman, (cries) [^Exeunt Barge and Gull, kissing hands to 
Bessy, grinning at Rory, c.f.] 

Rory. Botheration ! Could I help the woman falling in love 
with me ? 

Bessy. Then she did do it ? I'll give it to her ! She 's got 
another husband in your absence. You may stare ! She's in 
Australia, and Miss Steel with her. 

Rory. Why didn't you tell Masther Charles ? He and Miss 
Steel were great friends. 

Bessy. I'll tell Miss Florence about that, (cries) You men are 
all alike. 

Rory. Don't be afther making mischief. 

Bessy. You men are all alike ; and the bigger the saint, the 
greater the sinner, (cries) Oh, my ! won't I worry Mrs. Sublet- 
Shad (Bell rings) Rory, open the door. 

Rory. I'll open the door for my own satisfaction. Botheration ! 
What a thing it is to be a handy man in Australia ! \_Exit, l. 

Bessy. The poor fellow is fond of me, and wants me to marry 

him so bad. But if ever my Yankee skipper should turn up ? I'm 

frightened, (voices without) There's somebody coming. I'm ofif ! 

\_Exity c, with dusters, carpel-brush, j-c, over shcndder. 
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Enter Rory, l., shewing in Diana and Wayes. 

Rory. You're welcome to Australia, Miss Steel. Be seated, 
sir. {aside) The sight of her makes me think of my poor dead 
masther. • \_Exit^ l. 

Wayes. (looking round) Just so 1 

Diana. I cannot keep my marriage a secret from my relatives. 

Wayes. Guess yew must. The boss would run me stone blind. 
Don't yew drop a hint no heow, Di. Havn't we cornered yewr 
old rogue of a dad ? 

Diana. Wayes ? 

Wayes. Wall, I won't say another word against the old boss. 

Diana. Do not. 

Wayes. 'Tamal snakes ! we know that the old cuss was deep 
in bubble companies. When I look around this comfortable abode, 
dam'd if I can help thinking what a lucky thing your defunct 
uncle's visit tew England was — tew Steel. 

Diana. My dear uncle ! (sighs) 

Wayes. His death was nearly a settler tew yew. Darned if I 
liked yewr old man running away, not caring if yew ever got over 
the shock. 

Diana. Poor father ! he was overcome the day after the funeral. 
I believe he nearly lost the mail steamer, and he so anxious to be 
the first to break the sad news to Florence, (goes ^o c.f., looking at 
view) 

Wayes. That may be the right sort of thing tew pitch tew yewr 
cousin. Yew won't cozen me with it, no heow. (aside) My wife's 
dad has had a rare game in his hands for the last twelve months. 
(aloud) Can't yew make the old villain out ? 

/Diana, (returning c.) You cannot mean my father ? 

Wayes. I dew. (looking at each other) Yew air tew good tew be 
Steel's daughter. 

Diana. Or your wife. Are you not termed "the notorious Cap- 
tain Wayes ?" and accused of running away with several vessels ? 

Wayes. ' Guess that 's me. 

Diana. I forget how many cargoes. 

Wayes. It's more than I dew — Nine ! But I'm not as great a 
rogue as the old cuss. • 

Diana. I have heard you taunted with having a wife in every port. 

Wayes. Go ahead, Di 1 Don't yew know Harry the Eighth 
was a fool tew me for wives. Only instead of chopping off their 
heads, when I want another, I cut my stick. 

Diana. Take care that you are faithful to me. 

Wayes. Just so ; (aside) till the next, (goes to c. doorway — 
lights cigar) Whilst yew ruminate over yewr new location, I shall 
blow a cloud in the garden. [Pjxity c.f. 

Diana. I married him to save my father. What an influence 
he has over me I Not without some good points, Wayes is a bad 
man — and I love him. No one need envy me. My life has been 
an unhappy one. 1 dread the future — why, I know not. (sits in 



vtaaBO : a libb i»baiia. 

M1B8 Gold's chair, screen at lidt aad back, loohiruj over ei 
L book, B.) 

Enter Rotiv a-nd Bessv, l. 
Bory. Come aloug, mj illigant grass widdy. No 
I I Bnppose they'rE^ tired o' waiting, and are taking a turn i 
;arden, maybe admiriug oar beaiitifal harbour, {loohing out, < 
[liere he goea. 

Bessy, {ctoee to outside of sweew, looking towards garden, 1 
\tide) Oh, my! that's the fellow who married me in Adelaide 1 
years ago, aad deserted me three weehs after. 
Diana, {overhearing, starts — ttside) Good heavei 
Bessy, Oh, dear I what will become of me 7 I've given 1 
word to Rory, 

Rory. (returns to Bessy) My darlint, it's queer ye 're all o£| 
sudden. What's the matter? my heart's joy. Quick! 
Steel's coming. 

Bessy. How can yott go on bo ? 

Rory. Whisht 1 If a flilibnstcring vagaboae of a Y 
skipper desaved ye, it's Rory O'Flaherty Imows y oar worth, 1 
only nsea ye to name the day. 

Bessy. Should yon ever meet him— 

Rory. Ih it yonr skipper joii mane? I'll make every bone 'I 

his ugly fllibastering body acquainted with the peranasive a 

incuts of a stick. [_Jij:it, 1 

Bessy. What a misfortune I {looks towards garden, c.r.) HeW 

my husband that was, and {tooking after RorVi l.) there goes n 

husband that wants to be. (sees Diana, r.) Oh, my ! I forgot if 

1 about yon, I 

Diana, (seiiingSsaa'ybi/toi-ist) Better you Lad never known faiit 

Beasy, (ciyiVy) That's what Rory aays. Yon won't tell Miq 

I Gold? or Mr. Steel? or Miss Florence? or the skipper? 

J Bory's worth two of Lim ; he wouldn't run away three weeks after, 

I {gives Diana paper) That's my mairiage certificate. Duu't know 

I what made me keep it, anlesa it was to provemy character, incase 

I there was u yonug skipper, \Exit, l. — Wayes near n.s., smoking, 

la. {gazing at Waybb — aside) I have him at my mercy. 

■ This poor girl imagines that ten y?ara' desertion annuls her mar- 

I Tinge. Let her remum in that belief. 

J before he met me. Should he play n 

' {conceals paper) 

Wayes. (comes to front) The old man 's coming, Not a 
[ about our morriage. Yew understand. 

a. (aside) More than he dreams. Why do I not tear Ii 
from my heart. 

Waves throws hifnselfon couch. — £nter Stkbl, l. 

Steel, (glai-es at Waveh — embracing Diana coldly — DiAirA 

I shrinks from kim) My dear girl I (aside) she grows more like hof 

I father, (aloud) You look pale and haggard. Your aunt t 
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cousin not Jbere!— -gadding a& usual. (rmffebelL-— Enter TiLhY, l.) 
Conduct my daughter, Miss Steel, to her room. 

Tilly, (to Diana) This way, please. [^Exit, r. 3 e. 

Diaoia. (aside) A freezing reception. It chills me. How he 
glared at Wayes I [_Exit, r. 3 s. 

Steel, (looking at Wayes) You make yourself quite at home. 

Wayes. Guess that's my way. 

Steel, (sits at table, l.) I thank you for bringing Diana safe. 
(aside) Meddling rascal ! 

Wayes. (aside) Darned old crocodile. 

Steel, (takes out cheque-hook) You hold a little bill of mine^ 
We may as well come to a settlement. 

Wayes. Just so. I'm all thar, if yew air. (takes out pocket- 
hook, exhihits forged hill) Thar's yewr imitation of my signature. 
Yew can redeem it for ten thousand dollars. 

Steel, (starts) Give two thousand pounds for a paltry hundred 
and fifty ? 

Wayes. Just so. I charge ten thousand dollars for yew signing 
my name— not a cent less. 

Steel, (aside) I'll soon be out of his power, (lights taper, fills 
up cheque and gives it to Wayes) 

Wayes. (takes cheque, examines it, places it in pocket-hook — gives 
forged hill to Steel) Air we quits ? 

Steel, (looks narrowly at forged hill, then hums it at taper) Now 
we are. You can go ; and tell Mr. and Mrs. Shadrack I am never 
at home-to them or you. 

Wayes. Yew air a bigger villain than folks think. But yew 
can't comer me no heow. (lights cigar) 

SteeL You must not smoke in my drawing-room. 

Wayes. I'll dew whatever I darned please, (rises, coming to 
front) Yew infernal old cuss ! (takes out Gold's will) Yew turn 
me out after yew bum this. Yew tried it once. (Steel offers to 
look at it) No yew don't. It's Gold's will, safe enough — ^not the 
one at Doctors' Commons yew forged. 

Enter Diana r. 3 e. 

Steel. Give it to me, or I'll (presenting revolver) blow your 
brains out. 

Wayes. Just so ! (puffs cigar smoke) Blow, and be hanged ! 

Diana interposes between Wayes and Steel — Wayes pockets 

tvill. 

Steel, Blast the girl I 

Diana, (horrified) Oh I Father! 

Wayes. Damed if he is. (disarms Steel) This may be useful. 
(pockets revolver) 

Steel. Spare me, Wayes, for my poor girl's sake. 

Wayes. Old centipede ! Thar's none of yewr grit about Di. 

Diana. Ah ! my dream ! Wayes, is this man my father ? 

Way«6. Can't say. AjU I know is, yew 're not a bit like him. 
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Steel, {aside) Safe! — ^but for the will. Til have it yet. (cring- 
ing to Wayes) I am at your service. 

Wayes. {turns from Steel) Brace up, Di ! I didn't intend to 
excite yew. If yewr mother wronged him, she did a service tew 
society. 

Steel. Have mercy — I only tried to intimidate. 

Wayes. Darned old fool ! Yew wouldn't have me for a partner. 
Now yew air my help, {lights cigar). [^JExit, c. 

Steel. Calm yourself. Florence will observe your emotion, I 
dare not rouse Wayes ; he has me in his power. You must aid 
me. Curse him I I wish I had been honest. [^Exit, c.¥., into garden. 

Wayes appears talking to Steel — Steel cringing to him. — Enter, 
L.u.E, into garden Miss Gold and Florence — Steel intro- 
duces Wayes — they seem conversing. 

Diana. You do — ^when mastered by a superior villain to your- 
self. Can this man be my father ? I feel no affection for him as 
a child ought for a parent. I always feared him : so did my 
mother. I loved her ! She idolized me ; but dreaded him. My 
brain throbs — my memory wavers and wanders. How that dream 
of a better father appears before me like the misty remembrance of 
a child. Now I have my own womanly cares. My husband is a 
bigamist. I have the proof, {looking at Bessy's certificate) He 
is not aware of the power that is in my hands. (Florence laughs 
to Wayes — Diana starts, conceals paper — watching group in garden) 
How agreeable he is making himself to my cousin ! Let him 
beware how he rouses my jealousy. 

Florence comes to Diana, c. 

Florence. My dear cousin, welcome to Australia, {embrace) 
What a gallant escort you have had across the seas I Take care I 
do not rob you of his attentions, unless he is a general lover. 
{looking earnestly) You appear fatigued. Forgive my pleasantry. 

Miss Gold fanning herself —W ayisis attentive to her — Steel 
watching Diana and Florence, c. garden, 

Diana. I am better. So you admire the Captain, Florence ? 

Florence. I won't say that, {looking about — aside) Where's 
Charley ? (to Diana) Don't you know Australian girls are 
very sharp in love affairs, and are not ashamed to own it either? 
Now I did think that your captain — for I suppose he is your cap- 
tain — tried to make love to me at first sight, {laughs) 

Diana. These sea captains are such gay fellows, a woman must 
not give them any encouragement. 

Florence. Oh, dear ! Look Jit our aunt. (Miss Gold fanniiig 
energetically) He must be making love to her. The impudent 
fellow seems so self-confident. I'll lead him a dance. 

Diana. Do not, for your own sake. 

Florence. You don't know me yet. An Australian girl can 
hold her own with the best man ever imported, {crosses to l.) 
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Diana, {aside) But not the worst. I begin to dread my hus- 
band. (Wayes, Miss Gold, and Steel coming dotvn to c.) lam 
not to be trifled with by this winning devil of a man. (Steel 
appears entreating Miss Gold) 

Wayes. (overhearing) 'Guess that's me. Not a word about 
us — yew understand, {goes to Florence, l.) 

Diana, {aside) He is deceiving me, as he did another. 

Miss Gold, {embracing Diana) My dear niece, how you have 
grown. I declare you were only a little thing, not twelve months 
old, when I left England. You have your mother's eyes ; but you 
are ever so like your father, {using fan) 

Steel, {tugging Miss Gold's dress) Glad you think her like me. 
{to Miss Gold — aside) Take care. 

Miss G. {surprised) Like you ! You take care. You'll tear 
my dress, {fanning furiously) 

Steel, {aside) Wish I could tear her tongue out. 

Miss G. {kissing Diana) Bless your handsome face I You 
must be tired, — and I to stay out gossipping ; but I did not expect 
you for an hour yet. Come, my dear, you do not look as I should 
like. I declare, I never saw a child so like her father {going) 

Steel, {alarmed, tugging at Miss Gold's dress — aside) Take 
care ! {aloud) Ve-ry like. What do you think of that, Di ? 
{warning Miss Gold) 

Diana. I do not know what to thmk. {aside) There is some 
mystery here, {looking at Wayes and Florence) It is wrong to 
leave them together — the tiger with the lamb, {goes to Miss Gold, 
and exeunt, r. 3 e.) 

Wayes. {overhearing) Guess that's me. {goes to Steel) Di is 
like her father, eh ? Darned if she is like yew. 

Steel, {fiercely) Blast you ! {cringing) You know too much. 
(Wayes returns to Florence — aside) I ought to stay ; but go I 
must. I dare not leave the old fool with the girl. \_Exit, r. 3 e. 

Florence, {aside) Where's Charley ? — and he returns to Mel- 
bourne to-morrow, {to Wayes) Ah ! Captain, I suspect you 
have paid great attention to Diana. 

Wayes. Just so. I never fail in my devotion tew the female 
persuasion. Yew have no conception of what I've endured in the 
service of the fair sect. But that's nothmg tew what is felt at 
being finally conquered by the tender passion. 

Florence. Poor fellow ! You are to be pitied. 

Wayes. Neow here I am at the mercy of a lovely woman — 
that's yew. 

Florence. Did 'im fall in love ? Poor fellow ! {laughs) 

Wayes. Just so. What's the use of my torturing myself. I 
am only a bird of passage : yew air a tall heiress, with yewr uncle 
tew carry out yewr wishes. 

Florence. There you are at fault. I have to obey him in 
everything. 

Wayes. The deuce yew have. 




Flor< 
not? 

Wayes, Yes — tew j. 



ib's irfll, ore yon J 



Neow. I'm a kinder 
(HQthing, will yew be j 



particular. 
(o«(fc) Won't I I 



IT father's. Rory 's the other. 
nothing. Can yon fsplain to me how \ 
□apa was induced to act with sncb liberality to his brother-ii 
" ' stringently to me. 

Wayes. Tew yew. Thar must be a mistake har. 
Florence. I am afraid not. Charley hashad the will examined I 
X my sake. 
f Wayes. Gaess he did, for his own. 

nee. For my sake, you silly. But he could do nothing^. 
jPebbv watching, c.v.) 
f Wayea. Nothing cornea out of nothing. 
" rack with yewr beauty, I am. If I dew 
telined tew think well of me 1 
[ Florence, (fagei'ly) I will adore you. f'RoRr peeping, c.P.) 
I Wayes. Exactly what 1 want. We understand each other, 
^lere Charley failed, calculate I'll succeed. 

I Florence. Charles willbe ao thankful. You have my best wishea. 
I Wayes. Give me yewr hand on that, (kisses her hand — Rory 
^ d Bessy vanish c.p.) 

I Florence, (surprised) Be careful. Uncle 
* Bteel. {without) Florence I 

ee. (rising, going) Coming, uncli 
give it to Charley 1 — and he off to-morrow for three months wool- 
gathering in Riverina. [£xif, a. 3 a. 
Wayes. (takes out will) Why was Steel crazed when the old 
lady said Di was like her father? Har it is. (reads) " I give 
and bequeath the sum of tew thousand pounds sterling tew my 
niece, lliana Morton." What a tarnation goose I was tew think 

Morton an intermediate name ! Just bo. Thar will be a muss if 

e old lady lets the cat out of the bag. I don't envy the old 
's feelings. DI will onJy keep qniet as long as she think* the 
■UBS is her dad. Neow, I'm struck all of a heap with Florence, 
fio. It's my interest tew look after the rich orphan. She ig 
h the trouble. 

r Mb. and Mna. Skadraoe, extenaiwli/ dressed, shewn in ijr , 
TiLi.y, c.p, — Porters carrying luggage pant o, doorway, fivm I 

L.U.B. to R.r.E. 

L Shad, (to Mrs. Shadrack) Pay for the traps, my dear. (Mhb. 

. disjntting charge, then paging — exit Porters, L.n.B.) 
Jiptaia, I've brought all our luggage. Carry me outl Wliat a 
pug place my friend Kteel has slipped into ! Beautiful I beanti- 
Carry me outl it's very snug. 

£nter Stbbi,, r. 3. k. 
r Steel. My dear friends I So pleased to see you, Mrs. Bhadrack. 
t hands) My poor girl has wonderfully improved nnder. * 
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your charge. Shad, my boy {bell peals without). You have 

arrived in time for dinner, (shaking hands) 

Wayes. I'm all thar for a feed, (going r. 3 e. — to SteelJ This 
way ? (^Stbbl nods) Look lively, old cent.-per-cent. Hurry up ! 

* [^Exit, R. 3. E. 

Shad. Carry me out ! Mrs. Shadrack, we must stand upon no 
ceremony with our friend Steel. \_Exit r. 3 e. 

Mrs. Shad. Go on. I must take off my things, (to Steel) 
Mind your friends ! Save me a nice cut ! 

Steel, (aside) I wish they had gone to the bottom. [^Exit, r. 3 e. 

Mrs. Shad, (pulling off gloves, sees Bessy c.f.J What are you 
looking at, young woman ? (takes off" bonnet) 

Bessy. Nothing, Mrs. Sublet. 

Mrs. Shad. As was — Mrs. Shadrack as is. But who are you. 
Miss Pert, to know my extinguished name ? I presume you are 
that Irish fellow's Bessy, (takes off shawl) 

Bessy. An Irish fellow ! He's worth fifty old Madcracks. 

Mrs. Shad. Shadrack. Put 'em away, please, (gives Bessy 
bonnet and shawl — titivating Jierself before mirror) 

Bessy. My Rory 's sno fellow, Mrs. Crackback. 

Mrs. Shad. Don't call me out of my name. Please put away 
my things. (goin>g r. 3 e.) I'm not a going to spoil my dinner 
with your clack-clack. \_Exit, r. 3 e. 

Bessy, (aside) Get out! (putting on bonnet and shawl) She's 
no ornament to the colony, (struts^ about with closed parasol) Per- 
haps the men think I am. Ah ! fine feathers make stately birds. 
(struts about) Wouldn't I astonish Mrs. Crackback ! (going r. 3 e.) 
There they are at dinner — ^gobble, gobble, gobble, gobble. Tilly 
has a job waiting on that lot. Oh, my ! there's my husband 
making love all round, except to Mrs. Snapsnap. (puts parasol 
up and struts about, — Enter Rory, c.f.; he slips forward, catches 
Bessy) Oh, my ! Let me go ! {throwing/ off' bonnet and shawl, 
sees JB^y) It's you] I thought it was the skipper, (confused) 
I mdlH^^Mrs. Sublet. 

Rory. What's coming over you ? 

Bessy. Nothing, Rory — it's nothing, (trembling) 

Rory. A moighty quare nothing that sets a woman all of a 
tremble. Shurely, you 're not afther fancying that vagabone of a 
Yankee skipper. Bad luck to him ! Isn't he filibusthering after 
purty Miss Florence ? Powers o' mischief ! Have ye lost the use 
of your unruly mimber? 

Bessy. What should I want with the like of him, when I have 
my own Rory to comfort me. 

Rory. (embracing Bessy) I am glad of that. Miss Goold has 
given her consint to our getting married next week. 

Bessy, (breaking away from Rory) Oh, my ! I'm ruined. 

Rory. You're not. But I am, if you put it off. (bell rings 
R. 3 B.) Bother the bell that tears me from my darlint. [^JSxit r. 3 e. 

Bessy. Oh, dear I oh, dear ! (cries) I'm to get married next 

D 
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week to Rory. What will become of me if my husband finds it out ? 
Why should I care for him ? He doesn't want to know the like 
of me again — that 's plain. What can I do ? I daren't tell Rory 
— Poor fellow ! — ^he would be vexed. How he doats upon me I Oh, 
dear I oh, dear ! Was there ever such an unfortunate girl as poor 
me. (wiping her eyes) 

Enter Barge and Gull, with string offish, c.f. 

Gull. There she is, Barge, piping her lovely eyes for us. Pretty 
Popsy Wopsy, don't you cry for me. {holding up fish) Look at this 
tidy lot of fish we have dragged out of the sea. 

Barge. Gull, so say I. Mr. Wooley sends them with his com- 
pliments to Miss Gold. My pretty Betsy Petsy, you cook 'em for 
your tea. 

Bessy. Leave them in the kitchen, you horrible wretches. 

Gull. Barge, how she loves us ! Pretty Popsy Wopsy I 

Barge. Don't she though. Gull ? Pretty Petsy Betsy, won't 
you come ? \_Exeunt Barge and Gull, blowing kisses to Bessy, r.u.e. 

Bessy. Get out ! A pair like you would make a woman hate 
the sight of a man. Oh, dear ! oh, dear I I am to be pitied. 

Enter Charley, c.f. — Bteel peeping, r. 3 e. 

Charley, {catches and kisses Bessy) There ! We all do it in 
Victoria. 

Ressy. (drying her eyes with apron) Dear! dear! Everyman's 
worse than another. 

Charley. Have my fellows been rude ? They are glad of any 
excuse to throw themselves in your way. (Barge and Gull, 
grinning, pass from r.u.e., exit l.u.b., as Charley turns round) 
There they go ! no doubt wishing me at the devil, and you listen- 
ing to their love notes. What are you crying about ? Bessy, I 
am afraid you are a little flirt. 

Bessy. 80 am I. Mr. Charles, you will find them at dinner. 
(going, l.) 

Charley. I have dined. Now, now, don't run away, (stopping 
Bessy. — Steel waving hands offn.E,, as if calling everybody) 

Bessy. Let me go ! I'm frightened. 

Charley. Timid puss ! Rory doesn't mind me. 

Bessy. Somebody else might. 

Charley. Oh ! that's it. Then you have two strings to your bow? 

Enter, c. p. and r. 3 e., Wayes, Florence, Miss Gold, Diana, 
Mrs. Shadrack, Shadrack, Rory, and Tilly. 

Bessy. Don't tell Rory, please. I couldn't help it. 
Charley. That's your business. 
Wayes. Just so ! 

Bessy starts, screams upon seeing Wayes, hides face on Charley's 
breast, clinging to him — Florence indignant — Miss Gold's 
fan going — Rory thunderstruck — Wayes cool and cynical — 
Mrs. Shadragk's hands up — Steel delighted — Diana watch- 
ing Wayes — Shadrack amused. 
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ACT THIRD. 

8cBNB. — Sanfie eta Act Second; screen removed. 

Discovered Miss Gold, Diana, Florence, Wayes, Steel, Mr. 
and Mrs. Shadragk grouped or walking in garden seen from 
c. p., — Bessy, with apron to eyeSy r.c. — Charley seated c. — 
RoRY standing l.g. 

Rory. Mr. Wooley, I am all attintion for your explanation. 

Charley. And I for Bessy's. I am quite as much in the dark 
as you are. 

Bessy, {crying) I didn't mean it. It — it's all Rory's fault. 

Rory. What ! See here now. You've put the comether on me 
entirely. 

Bessy. You suspicious creature. Won't you believe what I say ? 

Rory. I might — if I was soft in the head, as well as the heart. 

Bessy. Oh, dear I oh, dear ! J am to be pitied. 

Rory. That's what Miss Goold says — to allow yourself to be 
caught in the ar-ms of Mr. Wooley. Faix ! you were very high- 
minded. 

Bessy. It was all a mistake. 

Charley. It's got me into a devil of a scrape. 

Rory. What did you kiss her for whin you came into the room? 
Ould Steel saw ye do it. 

Charley. I forgot all about that. 

Rory. You have a convanient memory, Masther Charles. But 
oblige me not to repate coorting two, where, in an honest way, you 
have only a license to marry one. 

Bessy. You'll make me hate you. 

Rory. Arrahl I hate myself for caring u traneen for yer 
desateful face. Shure, yer like the rest of mother Eve's daugh- 
ters— all right with one till ye mate with another. 

Bessy. The skipper gave me a start. 

Charley. By Jove I you gave me another. 

Bessy. Oh, dear 1 I was frightened, when he came all of a sud- 
den. I didn't know where I was going. 

Rory. You'll know when you receive your walking ticket. It's 
Miss Florence belaves ye guilty alike. 

Charley, {starting up) I am afraid, Bessy, you've played Old 
Harry with me. {goes up c.f. into garden) 

Bessy. It's a shame to blame him. I was so confused, Rory, I 
fancied it was to you I was flying. (Waves sauntering to front) 

Rory. Musha I are you shure of that ? 

Bessy. 'Twould be a shame to deceive you, you provoking 
creature. 

Rory. {kisses her) 1 wouldn't be the first of the O' Flaherties 
that's been imposed upon by a silvery tongue. 
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Bessy. I am to be pitied. [Exit, l. 

Kory. (scratches head) I wonder what made her give Masther 
Wooley such a divil of a hug ? {going) Women! ye are the cause 
o' mischief. [JExit, l. 

Wayes. Just so. (sits) Florence won't look at Wooley, all 
through that skittish help. That suits. How about Di ? The 
boss will manage her, tew save his own skin. 

Steel and Charley come to front, c. 

Bteel. When do you start for your station ? 

Charley, (lookin^g at watch) In three hours. Flo will have time 
to relent before my return. 

Steel. Your company is rather shudy this time, young fellow. 

Charley, {laughs) My own words about your London under- 
mining companies. I see — ^you remember a good thing. I'll give 
you another. Sell. my yacht. I'll accept the first oflFer. 

Wayes. She's a darned smart craft. I'll give ten thousand 
dollars, as she stands. 

Charley. Done ! 

Wayes. Steel 's my banker. Boss, give Wooley a cheque. 

Steel, {thunderstruck — aside) Scoundrel ! What next ! {sits, 
takes cheque-hook, fills up cheque, looks black at Wayes, gives cheque 
to Charley) 

Charley, {takes cheque, gives papers to Steel) Here are her 
papers. Settle with my crew, and draw upon me. You won't see 
me in a hurry. I'm off to what Flo terms " three months wool- 
gathering in Riverina." {looking at watch) The Melbourne boat 
leaves in two hours and forty minutes. What shall I do to kill 
time ? By Jove ! I'll make love to Di. 

Steel. Not you. 

Charley. I will, if Florence continues the indignant, {goes up 
c.F. into garden; addresses Florence — she turns away; tries Miss 
Gold — ditto, she fanning herself furiously ; tries Mrs. Shadrack — 
she quite horrified ; tries Diana, who hows, Charley slowly returns 
to front) 

Steel, {aside) I wish he would marry her. I'd be rid of them 
both. 

Wayes. {aside) Florence has a tall opinion of her own attrac- 
tions. She is just the critter to break off with an admirer for a 
trifle. That suits, {placing hand on Steel) You infernal swin- 
dler, why don't you secure the woolmonger for Di? 

Steel. I hate the fellow. You try. {aside) Meddling rascal ! 
{returns to ladies) 

Wayes. {aside) Darned if I don't, {to Charley) ' Guess the 
female persuasion air hard set upon yew. {sits) 

Charley, {aside) This fellow's a Job's comforter. One of 
Steel's friends, {sits) 

Wayes. I don't like to se<» a smart young fellow like you hove 
overboard by the fair sect. 
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Charley. Nor I. 

Wayes. (aside) Rather a cool card. He must bite someheow. 
(to Charley) I have thrown dust in the eyes of the old boss. 

Charley. For all I care, you may leave it there. 

Wayes. 'Guess I ought. As he brought us all out tew catch yew 
with the gal. You'll find me all thar where I take a fancy. 

Charley. I do not see my way, Will you explain ? 

Wayes. K I were in yewr place, I should go in particular soft 
at Diana. 

Charley. I hate deception. 

Wayes. So dew I, so dew I — except whar thar's a pretty gal at 
stake. 

Charley. You won't catch a Victorian asleep. 

Wayes. I know that. But I should like tew see yew take a 
rise out of the women. They're all on your top, except Diana. 

Charley. Can't see my way. 

Wayes. (aside) He aint caught yet. I wish the young Vic- 
torian wam't so darned smart. But they all air. 

Charley, (rising — aside) Rory's Bessy has played Old Harry 
with me. 

Florence, Miss Gold, Bteel, Diana, and Mr. and Mrs. Shad- 
rack coming to front, taking seats — Florence excited, Steel 
trying to pacify her, 

Wayes. Look out, Charley. 

Charley, (aside) Damn his familiarity. 

Steel. Please yourself, Florence. But do not blame me after- 
wards. 

Florence. His conduct was shameful. I'll never forgive him. 
Where is the forward minx ? 

Miss Gold, (fanning) Spare my nerves. They have received a 
dreadful shock. Charley, I never thought it of you. I do not 
blame the poor girl. She knew no better, poor thing I Oh, my 
head, (fanning — handkerchief to temples — seated,) 

Mrs. Shad, (bathing Miss Gold's brow with eau-de-cologne and 
blowing upon it) Mr. Wooley, you ought to have known better. 
(Diana seated,) 

Charley. What have I done ? I merely gave her a cheeker, 
out of pure devilment. Now you know all. 

Florence. You wicked man. What would Papa have said ? 

Charley. Not to let you know, (following Florence out) But, 
I say, Flo, Flo! (trying to be endearing — pulling her hair) Flo, Flo I 

Mrs. Shad. My dear, men will be men. Don't be too severe. 

Florence. You had better reform him. (retires to c. f., joined 
by Wayes) 

Charley. I'm a shocking transgressor. Steel, this is your 
handiwork. If you're pleased, I'm not. (to Diana — sits) Per- 
haps you have some pity for the culprit. Will you forgive me? 

Diana, (watching Florence and Wayes) Beware of Wayes. 
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I iL dilemma. To matcli them, I'll play tbe 
'. to make love to you (looking at watch) for 



3. While Flo is cooling her ] 
e bad in London, (appears it 



i float 



Charley. Here i 
luadcap. Allow m 
an hour aud a half. 

Diana, You are mad. 

Charley, If I'm not, they oi 
well talk of the jolly rambles v 
versation teith Diana) 

St«el. Wooley diecarded! (ast'ik) He wouldn't let mi 
his companies. Wayes, the lucky rascal, entangling the h 
I must have the will — but how 7 (fakes ont pfaal) Poison 1 
There is no turning back in my career of ra-ime. How to give it? 
— he suspects me. 

8had. Mr. Steel, Australia is a beautiful country. Melbourne 
is B beautiful city. Very smart men there — -very smart. I am 
going to have a look at Sydney. The harbor is beautiful, Tbis 
spot is beautiful, (looking round) Beautifull beautiful ! beautiful ! 
A beautiful swindle — spec, spec, spec — of yours, to get here. 
Carry me out 1 No swindle this time, Mr, Steel. A great change 
from all your little dodges in the City, where they said " You're 
ISteel by name" — carry me outi — "and (eoT^jidentially) Steal by 
nature," 

Steel. Go to the devil, (goes vp u. f. into garden) 

Shad. Carry me out ! (following Stkel) Ve-ry bad, Mr. Steel, 
very bad. All your specs are beautiful. 

Miss G. Thank you, Mrs. Shadrack. The slightest excite- 
ment excruciates my shattered nerves, (fane) Oh I my hood. 
(Mrs. Shadrack applies eau-de-cologne, as before) I feel better. 
Give me your ami. (rising) I am exhausted with the heat. Will 
you fan me until we reach the garden, the sea breeze is my only 
relief. A gentlewoman is a poor thing with shattered nerves. 
Exeunt Miss Gold, leaning upon Mna. yiiADBACK, farming her, 
u. F. — Waykb and FLonsNtK coming to front. 

Florence, (tossing her head while passing Charlbv — to Waykb) 
It is absurd to say that Charley meant no harm, 

[Wayis and FLoaENCB sit, L. u. 

Charley, (overhearing — to Diana) The Yankee taking my part. 
I owe him one for that. 

Diana, (earnestly to Charley) Noi till you kuow him better. 

Florence, He must hare sadly committed himself, before my 
maid dared t« take such a liberty. 

Wayes. Beckon he must. 

Florence, Indeed I I fancied that, You cannot deceive me. 

Wayes. Not a bad fancy, 

Florence, (obseivitig Charley and Diana) Witness his auda- 
city with my cousin. But — he is nothing to me now, 

Wayi's. They dew look a pair of " gull-uotes." 

Florence, (lavglis bitterly) Tbe second time he has dared before 
my eyes. She is welcome to his attentions, 1 have cast him away 
as I would a soiled gluve. (sneeritiglg) Ue need not imagine that 
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his flirtations annoy. I can easily console myself with another 
admirer. 

Way^s. Guess that's me. 

Florence, You are a droll fellow. 

Wayes. Just so. Look at me. Dying till we enter the U-nited 
State. That's the result of being plunged over head and ears in 
love with yew, my pretty Flo. 

Florence, (not heeding Waves, watching Charley and Diaka — 
aside) I could tear her eyes out (rises) for listening to him. She 
won't do it before my face (tosses herself past CharleV's chair 
indignantly, exit, c.f. — Steel returns, c. f.) 

Wayes. Just so. I have them all in a string. 

Steel, (c, looking at Charley and Diana) Diana can't have 
attracted him. 

Wayes. Guess she has. Tew err on the safe side. Give her a 
hint that yewr safety depends upon her winning him. Scowl away, 
boss. 

Steel. I am afraid — she would never believe it. My safety — 
I am afraid 

Wayes. Strike while the iron is hot, or you'll know what it is 
to wear cold iron. 

Steel. Honesty would have paid better, (goes to Diana — 
Charley rises, goes to Wayes). 

Wayes. Go it, youngster ! Yew keep it up, but don't tell Di. 
She would hate you if she dreamt you used her for a purpose. 

Charley, (aside) Damn his familiarity, (to Waves) I don't 
exactly see my way. 

Wayes. A pity if yew did, at the first going oflF. Make the 
most of yewr courtships. Married life is a plaguey affair in the 
best of cases. The women air always praying for their love 
days over again, and the men for their liberty, (aside) Guess I 
am. J[E3cit Waves, c.f. 

Charley. There's a mystery somewhere. Dash me, if I can see 
my way. My old friend. Gold, never liked Steel. Why he made 
such a will is a wonder to me. Evidently Wayes has Steel in his 
power. Wayes was one of the witnesses to the will. Could there 
have been any trickery ? I'll grope in the dark till I find out. 
(retires to near c.f.) 

Diana, (to Steel) You know not what you ask. 

Steel. Too well. I cannot explain to you the dreadful position 
in which I am placed. It depends upon you to save me from a 
felon's doom. 

Diana. What have you done now? The old story again ? 

Steel. Wayes has a paper which (hesitating) 

Diana. Which you forged (going), I will ask him for it. He 
dare jiot refuse me. 

Steel. Stay — Wayes insists upon marrying Florence. 

Diana. I will prevent it. (going) 

Steel. Not till I secure the paper — ^then we may defy him. 
Yen must give him a sleeping draught. 
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Diana. A sleeping draught ! Would that I had an eternal one ! 

Steel. Won't you aid your unhappy father? {goin^ — aside) 
She'll do it. [^Exit, r. — Charley returning to Diana. 

Diana. It will be for the last time. 

Charley, (looking at watch) Di, I'm oflF in ten minutes. 

Diana. You are blind to permit Wayes to throw his unhallowed 
glamour around my cousin. He has wronged me. His attentions 
to your Florence are an insult which my father dare not resent. 
You need not doubt me. 

Charley, (aside) Poor devil ! she's jealous of Flo. (to Diaka) 
Good-bye, Di. 

Diana. Good-bye, Charley. I will watch over Florence like a 
sister till you return. 

Charley, (jgoing— aside) She's never been herself since Gold's 
death, poor devil I [^Exit^ l. 

Diana. Now to receive the man who has wounded my pride. I 
must act the hypocrite till I give him — a sleeping draught. 

Enter Wayes, c.f. 

Wayes. Here yew air, all alone, Di. 

Diana. All alone. 

Wayes. Wal, what have you made of Charley ? 

Diana. What would you make of me ? 

Wayes. Just so. What would yew like ? 

Diana. A sterling husband, which you are not. 

Wayes. Tarnation sorry I haven't such an article about me. I 
have so good a heart, I like to share it with all the women. Yew 
see, I am a believer in free love. But it's a treat tew hear Steel the 
forger's daughter bringing me tew book. I am not more free with 
the female persuasion than yewr dad is with other folks' tin. Neow, 
people sooner part with their daughters than their money — some 
with their wives. ' Guess I'm not greedy. Give me a share of 
both. That suits. 

Diana. This trifling may prove serious. I will tell Florence of 
our marriage, (going) 

Wayes. (opening Gold's will) I have a will in the way. 

Diana, (reading will) My uncle's will ! 

Wayes. (holding will) Yes, Di, yewr uncle's will, which yewr 
rogue of a dad threw in the fire, after he forged the other. I saved 
it from the flames. Old Gold was clean grit. Look thar ! He 
left yew tew thousand pounds sterling — that's ten thousand dol- 
lars. Yewr precious parent has robbed Florence of one ha'f of 
her goods and chattels. The other ha'f won't slip out of the family. 
I'll marry " Cousin Flo," and yew may love her. \_Exit, l. 

Diana. The cool, heartless villain. Where is my father? God 
help me! what a father. I must have the sleeping draught. 

\_Exit, C.F. 
Enter Bessy, r. 

Bessy. Nobody here. I declare I don't know what to make of 
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myself. Rory is so anxious to get married. I wonder if it would 
do to ask my husband to let me marry Rory, {arranging room) 

Enter Rory, l. 

Rory. Bother the Yankee I 

Bessy, {aside) ' Wish he hadn't bothered me. 

Rory. Be gorra I I never saw the likes of the skipper. 

Bessy, {aside) Sorry I did.* 

Rory. He's coorting purty Miss Florence the one minute as if 
he wouldn't take " no " for an answer ; and the next — bad luck to 
his filibustering carcase ! — you'd think that he and Steel's daugh- 
ter knew too much of each other to be agreeable to thimselves or 
anybody else. And then the ould boy looks as if he was past his 
reason. As for that gem of a Melbourne swell, Charley Wooley, 
he's off to Riverina without purty Miss Florence, and you and I, 
that werie going with them' whin they got married. What a thing 
it is to be depending upon other people's intintions I 

Bessy, liou're well employed troubling yourself with other 
people's business. 

Rory. You're a beauty ! upsetting everything by hugging a 
Riverina squatter. 

Bessy. I couldn't help it. 

Rory. Why won't ye marry me ? Murther ! the filibustering 
skipper makes ye think of yer own runaway. 

Bessy. He does, {wailing) You men never consider a woman's 
feelings. 

Rory. Cushla ! I'll take ye whin I'm in the humour. 

Bessy. Oh, my I You mustn't. 

Rory. An*ah ! it's myself knows the Rory yer afther. Nothing 
less than a Riverina squatter. Oh I he is a foine Melbourne swell, 
Masther Charley Wooley. Come out of this and get out of that, 
if it's trying to plague yer own Rory yer afther. What did ye 
fly into his arms for ? And he kissed ye. Bad luck to him. 

Bessy. He — he — ^he said — they — they — ^they all do it in Vic- 
toria. (Rory endearing) Get away ! Let me alone I I'm 
frightened. 

Rory. It's yer own Rory will cure ye of the fright. I'll buy 
ye an illigant silk shuit to get married in, and a haystack of another 
woman's hair to make ye look in the fashion. And Bessy, my 
darlint 



Bessy. Y^s, Rory 

Rory. If ye are very loving- 
Bessy. Yes, Rory 

Rory. Maybe a young Rory before the year's out. 

Bessy. You men never consider a woman's feelings. 

Rory. It's only the natural coorse of events. Just say the 
word. 

Bessy, {drying eyes with apron) Don't press me. 

Wayes seen smoking, c.f. 

E 
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Hory. Ye won't? It's yerself requires a miglity dale of coax- 
ing, {seen Waves— aside) There's the filibuster. I'll ax hiiu to 
put in a good word for me. He seems to know the blank art of 
managing the women. 

Bessy, (mm Waves) Ob, my ! [runs off n. 2 b, 

Hory. What's come over ye ? [Wayks coming down, c. 

Wayes. Beckon that help is ecjred at the sight of me. Wal, 
slie is a queer sort of erittcr. One time she squeals and hugs a 
Biverina squatter ; and ncow I forget yewr name, 

Rory. (draining himself up) Rory O'FlaLerty. 

Wayes. Wal, Rory, when I saw yew and the female telp 
engaged at yewr general duties, she skedaddles. 

Rory. She thinks ye a divil among the girls. 

Wayes. Don't yew lay it on tew thick, stranger, 

Hory. (yoi'nj, h.) And she says she's frightened. \_Exit, B. 

Wayes. Darned if I believe that of any woman, (jiiwking) 
Quess I make myself at home bar'. (Diana and Florence geen 
walking arm in arm in garden — Watbb looking at them.') Just so I 
Di musn't explain matters to my Flo. (Watks goes c. p. into 
garden) 

Entei- Steei,, n., watching Wayes going to Ploeenoe and Diana 
— DiAKA sees Stkbl, enters o. r., comes to Steel. 

Steel, (takes out phial — aside) I'll fool him yet, by this deadly 
drug. 

Diana. Florence must not be sacrificed. 

Steel, (gives Diana poison phial) This will save her. 

Diana, (receiving phial from Btbel) My life is a misery to me. 
Wayes shewed me the will. 

Steel, (aside) What a damned scoundrel, (to Diana) Spare 
me 1 spare your poor father 1 spare me ! 

Diana, I shall not spare him (looki-ng at phial) when he is 
asleep, (Steel starts) and my uncle's will is in Florence's posseaaion 
— not yours. You must restore all to my cousin, and ask her 
forgiveness. Do you consent ? 

Steel, (aside) Blast her. (to Diana) Don't be hard upon 
your poor father, (alanned) Whatever you do, be careful of 
Wayes. (aside) She'll go mad when she sees him dead. 

Diana. He is in my power, I have two marriage certificates of 
his — one, my own 

Steel, Yours, 

Diana, The other poor Bessy's, After I secure the will, I shall 
denomice him as a bigamist, (pointing to Wayes) See how he 
bangs upon my cousin, (excited) I shall appeal to a magistrate 
for the poor redress the law gives an injured woman, (going) 

Steel. Stay ! Are you mad ? 

Diana. I think I am. 

Steel. Drug him first. Would you have him arrested with that 
damning will in his possession. [Exit, l. 
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Diana. I must have tlie will, (holding up poison phial) Only a 
sleeping draught. When he awakes, it shall be in a prison. 
Wayes has wounded me where a woman never forgives. A woman 
outraged in her faith in man must have some victim, herself or the 
destroyer, (conceals phial) [Music. 

Exit Florbncb from garden, — "Wayes re-enters from garden, sits 

at table near l., lights cigar. 

Wayes, Thar' yew air. Reckon it's time tew liquor. 

Diana, (empties phial into tumbler, uses decanter — aside) Now 
for the sleeping draught. 

Wayes. Hurry up, Di. (Diana places tumbler before Wayes) 
Florence want's you. Skedaddle I 

Diana, (going — aside) I must, or he may suspect. [^Exit c. f. 

Wayes. (with tumbler) Darned if I haven't them all in a string. 
(going to drink, pauses) A drop more won't hurt, (using decanter 
at table, r., as Steel enters l.) 

Steel. Where is Diana ? 

Wayes. With Florence. 

Steel, (aside) Curse her I what a chance lost. 

Wayes. Boss, yew look out of collar. 

Steel. A return of my old complaint. I feel cold and shivering. 

Wayes. Yew try this flash of lightning. Guess 'twill electrify 
yew. (gives Steel tumbler, Jills another, drinks) 

Steel, (takes tumbler from Wayes, drinks) Thanks — thanks — 
thanks. (Enter Diana, c, f., comes quickly to c.) 

Wayes. If yew have thanks tew spare, give them tew Di. She 
totted out yewr liquor. 

Diana, (aside to Steel) You have taken the sleeping draught. 

Enter Miss Gold and Mrs. Shadrack, r. 3 e. 
Steel, (raises hand to strike Diana) Blast you ! I am poisoned. 
Enter Florence and Shadrack, c. f. 

Diana. Qiornfied) Father! 

Miss G. He is no father of yours, poor thing I He broke your 
mother's heart. 

Steel. I did, and drove her father to blow his brains out. I 
hate you all ! Ah I caught in my own snare, by trusting a woman. 
(falls, dies) 

Tableau. 

Quick Drop, — Music. 

end of act third. 
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ACT FOURTH. 

(^A lapse of thres months between the Third and Fourth Acts.) 

Scene Ist — Chamber with doors near r. and h», second grooves. 
Discovered Rory peeping into keyhole of door near l. 

Rory. Bessy darlint (c). She won't come. Bother Miss Goold. 
A purty three months we've had since ould Steel took himself off; 
and his daughter, that's not his daughter afther all, is as mad as 
mad can be. (^peeping again) It's no use hanging on here to have 
a word with my illigant grass widdy. Mrs. Shadrack keeps her 
from dawn till dark waiting on the poor mad cr'ature. As for the 
Skipper, there's no houlding him since he bought the yacht. He 
and Barge and Gull are well matched. But it's a lucifer match, 
that one day may go off to Ould Nick. Bad luck to the filibus- 
tering vagabones I I wish I had the basting of thim. Captain 
Wayes thinks he's going to snatch purty Miss Florence. May be 
I haven't sent a letter to Riverina to bring Masther Charles in 
quick sticks. [Enter Bessy door l. f. 

Bessy. This life is killing to a poor girl. 

Rory. Its yourself can mend it. But you women are contrairy 
cr'atures. 

Bessy. I'm frightened, Rory. 

Rory. You've always been since the inquest. Didn't the coro- 
ner ax some quare questions, as in duty bound. But the skipper 
was beforehand with him, by talking a power to the doctor about 
" disase of the h'eart." Bedad, that's the last complaint that would 
have troubled ould Steel. Captain Wayes was mighty consamed 
that there would be no post mortem, to hurt the poor mad cr'ature's 
feelings. He's a cute blade. But I'll match him. The poor 
thing must have received an awful shock — worse than when the 
masther died. 

Bessy, (aside) I'm afraid to tell him what I hear. 

Rory. Be jabers I yer getting as cracked as yer patient. 

Bessy. Go away, Rory. Go away. 

Rory. For what ? Is Barge or Gull prowling about ? 

Bessy. Don't you tell any one. 

Rory. Arrah I Haven't I proved myself an honest Irishman ? 

Bessy, (takes Rory's hand) You'll never desert me? 

Rory. (embracing Bessy) Cushla ! I'm floored intirely when 
ye come the tender. 

Bessy. Oh, Rory I She makes my blood run cold — saying 
such dreadful things, and — (listening at the door l.f.) I hear her 
stirring. Go away. 

Rory. I can't get it out of my head but that filibustering vaga- 
bone of a skipper has more to answer for than he tells any one. 
(Exit R.) 
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Bessy. Indeed he has. (cfoing r.) If Kory knew all I know — 
Poor Rory ! {enter Wayes, l., stands between door l. f. ancZ Bessy, 
Bessy turns round and sees Wayes) Oh, my I My husband I 

Wayes. Yewr what ? Whar' did yew spring from ? 

Bessy, (cries) Adelaide, sir. I never wished to see your face 
again. 

Wayes. (starts) Bessy I Guess Fm cornered, (aside) Tew 
wives under the same roof don't add to a man's comfort, no heow. 
(seizing Bessy) Come har'. I'm tarnation riled at yewr turning 
up — after so many years, tew. Answer for yewrself. Yew can't 
deceive me, no heow. 

Bessy, (trembling) It's Rory's fault. He says I must marry 
him. 

Wayes. Wish yew had. (letting Bessy go) 

Bessy, (curtseys) Thank you, sir. I did think of asking you. 

Wayes. Yew air the right sort of gal for me. 

Bessy, (alarmed) For you ? Rory swears he'll make me. 

Wayes. He shall. I'll allow no darned man tew say so, and 
not keep his word. 

Bessy. I couldn't commit a bigamy. 

Wayes. It's nothing when yew're used tew it. {aside) I am. 

Bessy. Whatever will Rory do. 

Wayes. Dew ? Like many a man — ^know nothing about it. 

(Diana with papers in hand enters from door l. f., looks horror- 
stricken at Wayes — exit l. 2 e. 

Bessy. Miss Steel has my certificate. I donit know what made 
me give it to her. 

Wayes. (starts) Snakes ! That's darned awkward. Yew 
women air such fools, trusting each other. 'Tamal Snakes I 

Bessy. She talks in her sleep, calling upon Florence to read 
my certifi 

Wayes. Spiteful varmint I Bring it tew me. 

Bessy. She so frightens me. Oh my I (sees l. f. door open, looks 
in — shuts door) She's gone. 

Wayes. (seizing Bessy) Air yew playing me false, yew infanial 
sarpint ? Tell me the truth. I'll allow no darned woman that 
ever stood in boots tew trifle with me. Where's Di ? 

Bessy. It's Rory's fault. She's gone with — with my certificate. 

Wayes. Find her for me, yew 'tarnal centipede. (Enter Shad- 
rack, L. Wayes, dragging off Bessy, knocks against Shadrack. 
Exeunt Wayes and Bessy, l. — Shadrack tumbles,) 

Shadrack. (sitting on stage, looking l) Carry me out I You white- 
washed Yankee ! Very extraordinary man. Captain Wayes — very 
extra-ordinary. Knew him when a boy — very wild — ^ve-ry wild. 
What's he doing with the girl ? It's none of my business. 

Enter Mrs. Shadrack, r. 
Mrs. Shad, (amazed) What are you doing there ? 



bhad. Xone of yonrbnainess. Carry me out ! (Mrs. Shadeack 
OMuts Shadback to m«) 

Mrs, Shad. Stand oat of my way till I see poor Diana. (Shad- 
rack clinging to her ami) 

Shad. No, you won't — no, you won't. See if none of my bones 
are shook out of their proper places. Carry me out I Mrs. Shad- 
rack, yonll attend npon me. Carry me out I Vvs had an niiex- 
pect^d downfall. Carry me out — Carry mo out I Show some 
concern for your husband, (ffj^'i Shadrack, limping, and lean- 
ing upon Mrs. Shadeack's arm, r.) 



6cENE 2kd. — Port Jackion by moonlight, from near Vaucluse (same 
as Acts II and III.) Garden — rxistic ^eats — tables. 

Ditcowrid Diana asleep, moTriage certificates in hand, on garden 
seal, c, lime light on/ace. Bessy, r.c, pointing to certificates. 
Waybb, l.c, ready to snatch them. Waybs approaclies Diana, 
C, snatches marriage certificates out oj her hand, comes to front. 

Wayes. (starts, reads) 'Tamal enakes I Her own as well. By 
Jupiter ! I'll follow Steel's plan (takes out match box, lights match, 
bums papers.) Just so. (Bbhby, stealing off) Come bar, yew 
darned fool, I'm going — yew stay. If jew air asked about the 
papers, swear she's dreaming. Di has strange fancies (going, aside) 
Guess it's 'bout time tew clear out. ^Exit, i,, 

Bessy. Oh dear— oh dear. I am frightened. He's more devil 
than man. Oh dear — oh dear I I wish I'd ueTer left Adelaide. 
Oh dear — oh dear 1 What lies 1 must tell her, Ob denr — oh 
dear — oh dear I I'm getting yery wicked. [Music. 

Diana, (aivakes, hand to brow — rises — misses and searches abovi 
for marriage certificates) Gone I gone ! The proofs of bis yillainy 
are lost, (sees Bksst) You here ? I thought I was alone ; and 
oh 1 bow lonely 1 No, I am not mad. Yet what woman's wits 
could have home the shock of that deceitful man's death. Thank 
God ! he was not my father. And I sacrificed my peace of mind 
to save bun I What a requital ! He juggled me to prepare a 
deadly draught for my betrayer, only himself to drain it to the 
dregs. What a fearfij retribution. Wayes must hate me. His 
love or hatred matters little. My life is blighted. How terrible 
the thought, feeling yourself an unuitentionnl murderess. Steel 
droTB my father to suicide, broke mother's heart, and bated me, 
Florence he has robbed : perhaps killed her true-bearted father. 
How gentle uncle Gold was. His dying words, written in bis 

soul's agouy— '* This will is FOR " Tlie wOl was forged. 

And Wayes holds my uncle's. How terrible was Steel's death 1 
Ob ! that look of blank despair haunts me. (searchitig again — to 
Bbssv) I have lost your marriage certificate, (aside) and my 
iwn. (to Bessy) Poor girll you have been deeply wronged. 

Bessy, (aside) Ob, dear 1 oh, dear 1 
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Diana. Withont them I am powerless. Who will believe it ? 
He would swear I am mad. A brain of iron might stand the 
strain. For me there is no hope — ^none. My blood boils with the 
frenzied bitterness of despair. Wayes is not fit to live, {to 
Bessy)- We must crush him. 
. Bessy. Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! I couldn't, 

Diana, {going up c.) I will. [^Exit, l. u. b. 

Bessy. Oh, dear I oh, dear I She needn't let me know any- 
thing. [^Enter Rory, r.] Oh, my I 

Rory. You're a beauty I Ould Carry-me-out tould me. What 
divil's work were you and the Yankee vagabone afther ? What 
for did he knock Shadrack down, and drag you off 7 

Bessy. Oh, dear me ! — to catch the poor mad thing. 

Rory. Was that it ? {steamer passing — Eory looking) There's 
the Melbourne boat. I hope Masther Charley 's on board, for 
^purty Miss Florence's sake. May be she's tired of the whitewashed 
Yankee. . Ould Carry-me-out tould me he's whitewashed. Faith I 
there's not much good in any man who disowns his country. 
{looking l.) Divil mend him! Here he comes, with thim loafing 
vagabones. Barge and Gull. I'll watch thim, and you too. They're 
always prowling afther you. 

Bessy. It's not my fault if the men think me good-looking. 

Rory. Take yerself out of this, or it may prove your misfor- 
tune, {hides in shrubberi/, r.) 

Bessy, {aside) I won't. For once, I'll find out what the men 
think of me, {hides in shrubbery, l.) 

Enter Waves, Barge, and Gull, l. — they sit at garden table — 

Wayes smoking cigar. 

Gull. A rare night, sir, for our fishing excursion. What say 
you. Barge? 

Barge. So say I, Gull. 

Gull, {to Wayes) Really I envies yew such snug quarters, sir. 
When we're walking round, we have to keep a sharp look out 
for that Irish rascal, Rory. Barge, he's afraid we'll walk off with 
his Bessy. {Rob.y peeping, shaking Jist) Hal ha I ha! 

Barge. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Gull. Barge, what a quiet place to have a wet. 

Barge. Gull, so say I. 

Wayes. Just so. {looks at watch) We may as well. The ladies 
won't return for an hour, {calling) Rory ! 

Rory. {comes to table) Coming, sir. 

Wayes. We air going tew smile. Yew understand ? 

Rory. {goin^g l.) Belave me. I'll endeavour to make out what 
you inane, {calls) Bessy. 

Bessy, {comes from shrubbery, l.) What is it? 

Rory. {aside to Bessy) There's Barge and Gull come to drink 
at our expinse. Divil mend ye, if ye give thim any encouragement. 
{aloud) Look smart, for the skipper wants to trate his friends. 

[^Exit r:, then goes to shrubbery^ r. 
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Bessy, (^oin^ — aside) Bory wants to get rid of me; bat lie won't. 

{Exity L. 

Gall, (lighting pipe) 'Can't be trae, sir. 

Barge, (lighting pipe) So say I, sir. [Rort seen listening. 

Wayes. A tarnation awkward thing for me had the darned 

water police bowled yew oat. (takes out newspaper) Har yew aiir. 

Seads) " Kidnapping in the Pacific. Atrocioas Laboar Traffic 
arders." (handing paper to Gull) Bead for yoarselres, Yewr 
names are plain enongh for shooting the natives. 

Barge. We had to shoot them, or they would have bamed the 
vessel. 

Gall, (looking at newspaper) We're right. No one wonld know 
as with our beards shaved off. (nervously folding paper, throws it 
behind him. Bort slips forward, picks up newspaper, returns to 
shrubbery, r.) 

Enter Bessy, with tray, decanters, bottle^ tumblers, l. 

Gull, (puffing pipe) Blow me ! I wish we had pretty Popsy 
Wopsy on board. Eh, Barge ? (to Bessy) Won't you come ? 

Barge. Gull, so say I. My pretty Betsy Petsy. (Bory threatens 
both with newspaper) 

Wayes. Just so. (blows smoke— Bessy arranging decanters and 
tumblers on table) 

Gull. Thankee, young woman. We're obligated to you, and 
wish to be more so. (rises) I know what I like better than the 
grog, (tries to kiss Bessy — B^ory furious) I will have it. 

Bessy. Take it. (smacks GultJs face — exit r., re-enters r. 3 e., 
slips to shrubbery, l.) 

Wayes. Just so. (all laugh and drink — to Gull) Bather 
warm ? 

Gull, (rubbing cheek) A regular stinger. But it's her way 
before third parties, (drinks) I call this the right stingo, 'specially 
after a stinger on the chops. 

Barge. Poor Gull ! here's better luck next time, (drinks) 
Skipper, we're ready for the fishing excursion. 

Wayes. Just so. Neow, I'll tell yew what I want, (Bessy 
and Bory peeping and listening eagerly) and that is — (rises, turning 
round — to Rory and Bessy) — not yew. (Situation) 

Bory. (pushing Bessy) Get along with yez. (pushing) Pll 
look after ye. (pushing) Ye inquisitive crature. [^Exit Bessy 
pushed off by Bory, l.) 

Wayes. (looking after Bory and Bessy, l.) The coast's clear. 
(sits) Yewr old skipper is not tew be done noheow. (Diana enters 
watching and listening, l, 3 e.) Har's success tew our fishing 
excursion. Guess we'll soon be over the South Seas. I won't 
start without my Florence. Yew return tew the beach, whilst I 
take soundings. As soon as the girl's on board, it must be up 
sail and away. We are confoundedly close tew the pilot station and 
the darned water police. [Exits r. — Diana exits l. u. e. 

Barge. Let's off to glorv. (drinks) What say you, Gull ? 
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Gull. I won't budge. So say I, Barge, (^drinks) 
Barge, (rises^ Come on. 

Enter Rory, l., with stick. 

Gull. Not till I make it up with Bessy. She didn't mean it. 
(rises) My pretty Popsy Wopsy ! I say she didn't mean it. (stag- 
gers — -flourishes corked brandy bottle), 

Rory. (flourishing stick) Thin I do. (crack) Get out of this. 
(crack, crack) And don't be filibustering (crack, crack, crack) 
afther my girl, (crack, crack, crack) Ye durty spalpeens, (drives 
Barge and Gull off r. 3 e. — Gull defending himself with bottle — 
retwming to front) Whurra! My darling ould stick took it out of 
thim filibustering vagabones. That baste of a say Gull did use 
his pins. Och ! the divil a place ever a flea bit him but I laid a 
welt on him. Be gorrah ! I wish I had a crack at the skipper. 
What's this fishing excursion by moonlight for? They've short- 
ened the spars of the yacht. She's fit to go anywhere. And they've 
got a month's provisions on board. Murther ! may be they mane 
to run off purty Miss Florence. Bad scran to thim I that's what 
they mane. I wonder if Misther Wooley has arrived, (takes out 
newspaper) I'll be off to the pilot station with this. The water 
police will soon secure the kidnappers ; I wish I could do the same 
for the skipper. [^Enter Tilly, l. 3 e., removes tray, exit l. — Music. 
— Enttr Diana, Bessy foUouiing l. 3 e., Diana searching about 
garden seat, — Enter Charley, Florence, and Miss Gold, r. 2 e.— * 
Charley talking to Miss Gold.] (aside) There's Masther Charles. 

Bessy, (to Diana) You must be dreaming, (aside) I'm getting 
very wicked. 

Rory. (overhearing — aside) Are ye ? ' I'll cure ye of that, (l.) 

Diana. Girl, I am not mad now. I remember well. I fell 
asleep here. I had in my hand the certificate of your marriage 
with Wayes. (Seizing Bessy) Your looks betray you. Where 
has it gone ? [Miss Gold, Florence, and Charley near front, 

Bessy, (trembling) Wayes burned it. 

Diana. And you concealed this from me. No wonder my 
reason wanders. Know you the mischief your silence might have 
caused. That villain intends this night to carry off my cousin, 

Bessy. He frightened me. 

Diana. Your husband is heartless to the core. He compelled 
me to marry him, to save Steel from a prison. Thank God ! my 
illness preserved me from more than the mockery of standing at' 
the altar with a villain. Florence (taking Charley's hand), for- 
give him. Poor Bessy only tried to hide from Wayes. I cannot 
bear the recollection of my past misery. My childhood's dream of 
my father's violent death, after he was lured to ruin by Steel. My 
mother's unhappy life, and my own, are too much to bear. Flor- 
ence, I fear that my step-father is accountable for your father's 
sudden end. You had a loving father, who was indeed one of 
nature's gentlemen. The last time I spoke to him he forced his 

F 
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purse into my hand to buy a birthday gift. I was to return only 
the purse. He treasured it, Florence, (offers purse) 

Florence. My poor handiwork. Keep it, dear Di, for my sake 
and his. (in tears) 

Diana. Upon my return, your father was speechless-, but terribly 
agitated. Steel seemed rigid. The doctor could not alleviate my 
uncle's sufferings. I brought writing materials. Your father 

wrote " This will is FOR " , when the pen fell frond his hand. 

His eyes tried to tell me what his hand failed to accomplish. I 
know it now. Steel states, in his diary, that, taking advantage of 
my absence, he placed your father under the influence of chloro- 
form, and stole the will. But the victim regained his consciousness 
in time to seize the one that was forged. Your father's words are 
clear as the noonday sun. Wayes managed to secure the will, for 
his own evil purposes. Steel, dreading the consequences — but only 
for himself — induced me to give Wayes a sleeping draught. I 
obeyed, in order to obtain the will for you. By some strange 
fatality, Wayes gave the draught to Steel. It was poison ! The 
master villain remained the conqueror. All since has been a blank 
till now. Do not allow Wayes to come near me. I'll go mad. 
What a life of misery ! Pray for me. My burden is greater than 
I can bear. \_Exit Diana, Bebsy following l. 3 e. — Music. — Miss 
Gold sits — Florence weeping — Charley tending them,'] 

Rory. Masther Charles, don't you stir from here till I come 
back. Your ould crew. Barge and Gull, are wanted for shooting 
and murthering and kidnapping down at the Islands. I'll just 
give the police boat a hint: 'twill stop their kidnapping purty 
Miss Florence, (going) As for the skipper, let me get a crack at 
him. (affected) Bessy, my darlin' ! (recovering) An Irishman 
never forgives the villain who wrongs a simple-hearted girl. 

lExit L. 2 E. 

Charley. I call that a man. With more of his sort, it would be 
" Advance Australia " — men that will act, not talk, (steamer pass- 
ing y R. to L., bell ringing y music and singing on hoard, cheering — 
Charley looks at watch) Ten o'clock ! The Grafton steamer, with 
some jolly quartz-reefers, (looking r* 3 e.) Here he comes, Flo. 
I'll show in due time. [Exit, l. 2 e. 

Enter Wayes, r. 3e. 

Wayes. You air punctual, ladies. We couldn't have a finer 
night for our excursion. (Miss Gold and Florence rise, and 
pretend to muffle themselves — Wayes lights cigar, — Enter Charley, 
L. 2 E. — aside) What squalling thar will be before morning. I'm 
not tew be beat, no heow. Guess nothing stands in my way. (turns 
L., sees Charley, starts) Charley 1 Darned if I didn't think it 
was yewr ghost. (Charley goes to ladies, bows and shakes hands 
— Wayes watching them — aside) Just so ! 

Miss Gold, (to Charley) Captain Wayes has invited us to a 
fishing excursion. Will you join us ? 
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Charley. What ! By moonlight ? Rather romantic for me. 
Florence, I may be of some service now. An hour before leaving 
Melbourne I received a London telegram by cable that compels 
us to start for England. 

Wayes. We '11 hear all about that tew-morrow. 

Charley. Captain Wayes, you must accompany us. You were 
one of the witnesses to my friend Gold's will. Knowing Steel's 
shady antecedents, I have had the proved will examined by the 
keenest experts, who pronounce it to be forged. 

Wayes. We'll talk about that tew-morrow. Ladies, we'll go on 
board. [^Enter Bessy, l.] What's up ? 

Bessy, (wringing her hands) Oh, dear ! oh, dear ! oh, dear. 
She '11 be lost ! 

Florence. Where is Diana? 

Bessy. Out of her mind. I couldn't stop her. She's making 
her way to the Gap. 

Florence. Save her, Charley ! I dread that some day she will 
throw herself over. 

Wayes. (aside) Darned good job for me. 

Charley appears questioning Bessy — she points off, l. 

Miss G. Poor thing ! Oh, my nerves ! (fanning herself) 

Charley. Stay till I return. [Exit, l., Besby following. 

Wayes. Reckon they'll soon find her. (offering) Take my arm, 
Miss Gold. 

Miss G. (tvith handkerchief) Oh, my head ! 

Wayes. (offering arm) Florence ? 

Florence. I won't stir till I see my cousin. 

Miss G. (fanning herself) Poor thing ! What a mania she has 
for straying to the Gap I that dreadful place where the ship Dun- 
bar went down with a hundred and twenty souls. So many acci- 
dents have occurred. Even a lawyer went over. 

Small boat enters, l.u.e., approaches yacht, 

Wayes. Darned good job to reserve it for lawyers. Guess 
'twould prepare them for hotter quarters, (aside) I'm up a tree ! 
(using night-glass) Thar's a boat hanging about the yacht. Looks 
like the darned water-police. Snakes ! This won't dew, neow 
that Di is mooning about. The woolmonger may har more than 
suits my book. [Exit, l. 

Miss G. That dreadful man gone ? I am quite overcome. I 
tremble for my niece. How unfeeling it was of Steel to show her 
that fearful place, Florence, where your dear mother and brother 
perished in the Dunbar. Alas ! almost within a stone throw of their 
Australian home. Your father forbade any allusion to the mourn- 
ful tragedy. The impression o'erhangs poor Di's troubled fancy. 
(fanning) Poor thing I Oh, my head ! (handkerchief) What a 
thing it is to be a gentlewoman with nerves. [Exit, l.^ b. 

Florence. My poor father ! How he loved me ! (deeply affected) 
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Music. — i:Jw^«r Barge a?ieZGuLL, r. 3 e., with empty bottUy arm in arniy 
tipsy ; they stagger to garden seat, one at each end, standing — 
Florence seated. 

Gull, {ivith bottle) Ser-vice, marm — ^hic — eh, Barge ? 

Barge. Gu-11 — hie — say I. Red-dy — hie — fish 'xcursion — hie. 

Gull. See — hie — aboard ? Where's skipper ? — hie — ^great treat 
— ^hie. What say, Barge — hie — come — hie — aboard. We'll — ^hic 
— great treat — hie — where's skipper ? — hie — see — ^hic — aboard — 
eh ? Barge ! He'll — hie — know where — hie — ^find us — ^hic. You'll 
come — hie — aboard. Eh ? Barge ? — ^hie. 

Barge. Right, Gu-U — hie — right, (seizes Florence) 

Florence, (screams) You rufi&ans ! 

Gull, {flourishing bottle) Quiet! — hie — ^blow out yer brains — 
hie — with bottle — hie. (Barge and Gull drag Florence vp c.) 

Music. — Enter Rory and Water Police, l. 3 e. — Rory fells Gull, 
and rescues Florence — Water Police seize Barge. — Tableau, 

— Close in. 

Scene 3rd. — Same as Scene 1st of Act (second grooves'). 

Enter Shadrack. 

Shad. What a disturbance in the garden ! None of my business. 
Carry me out ! (knocks loudly at door, r.f.) Mrs. Shadrack ! 
Carry me out ! (knocks) What is the good of a wife, always 
nursing somebody else ? (r.f. door opens) 

Enter Miss Gold, exhausted, by door, r. f. — Mrs. Shadrack 

tending her. 

Miss G. What a noise ! Oh, my nerves ! 

Mrs. Shad, (tending Miss Gold — steimly) Shad, you're a brute! 

Shad. Carry me out ! There's a great row. 

Miss G. I heard it at my door. Oh, my nerves ! It almost 
killed me. 

Mrs. Shad, (to Shad.) You ought to be ashamed of yourself. 

Shad. Married life's a swindle. Carry me out ! Carry me out! 
Carry me out I 

Enter Rory, r. 

Rory. I'll plaze ye. (aside) Maybe you'd prefer kicking out ? 
Enter Water Police ivith Barge and Gull, in handcuffs. 

Shad. Here's the row. Police very useful — carry me out ! — 
very useful. 

Rory. Faith, Miss Goold, we caught thim filibustering vaga- 
bones kidnapping your neice. \_Enter Florence, l. — Miss Gold 
embraces herJ] But you'll pay for yer shooting and murthering the 
poor South Say Islanders, ye labour-traffic villains. Where's Bessy ? 

Enter Bessy, l. 
Bessy. Rory, Rory, I'm frightened I 
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Roiy. Ye've had enough to frighten ye, my darlin'. But why 
didn't ye tell me the truth ?— making a fool of a man, coorting a 
married woman, and her husband in the house. He's a divil ; and 
that's yer excuse. Shure Mother Eve herself couldn't resist the 
serpent. Where's Masther Charles ? 

Bessy. Gone to the Gap, to bring home my poor mad mistress. 
Oh ! Rory, Wayes has gone after them. 

Rory. (Jlourishing stick) What I Come along, boys. Drag 
thim kidnappers with you. We may be wanted. (^Exeunt Rory, 
Barge, Gull, and Water Police, l.) 

Miss G. Florence, let us meet Diana. Poor thing 1 Oh, my 
nerves. [Exit, with Florence, l. 

Bessy. Nobody cares for poor me. [Enter Tilly, r.] Come, 
Tilly, now I daren't think of Rory. [Exeunt^ l. 

Mrs. Shad. Will you stay behind ! I'm going. 

Shad. Carry me out ! A wife is a swindle, minding other peo- 
ple's business. (Exeunt Mr. and Mrs. Shadrack, l. — Clear. — 
Music.) 

Scene 4th, — The Gap, South Head — Pacific Ocean by Moonlight, 
Stage opened up for edge of Gap, rockSy line of coast shewing 
cliffs, spray dashing over, 

Diana discovered seated on shelf of rock — she rises, 

Diana. I breathe again. Would that the past were all a dream. 
I have reached this dizzy height like in a trance. How the cold 
waves dash against the cruel rocks. I could spring to them, and 
seek repose. This fatal spot has a strange attraction for me. Hero 
a guilty daughter of folly madly met her doom : the ship Dunbar 
was shattered there, and Florence lost a fond mother and a dear 
brother. Roll on, ye dark, sullen waves ; your wild, weird music 
sounds like my death requiem. If my betrayer were here, without 
regret I could see him fall. How the spray leaps over the cliff,''as 
if to sprinkle me with the baptism of the grave. 

Enter Charley, r. 

Charley, (aside) How near she is to destruction ! 

Diana. The waves beckon me to their cold embrace. Listen ! 
they dance with fiendish glee. I will cheat you yet, ye proud 
elves of the ocean I 

Charley, (aside) There is madness in her craft. I must not 
startle her. (aloud) Di ! Di ! I am going to call Wayes to account. 

Diana, (looking and pointing) He has saved you the trouble. I 
do not fear him now. [Enter Wayes, l,] Dance on, ye wild 
waves. 

Wayes. Just so. Moonmg with Charley don't suit. Yew must 
come home. 

Diana. Never with you. 

Charley. Come with me, Di. 
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Uiatia. Lifiteu to the wild waves 1 Their music haunts me like 
a Bpcll. The hand of man is powerless here. Boll on, ye dark 
Bulleu waves. Break 1 break I break! How like to a poor girl's 
life. Swept aniongst the breakers, Wajes, I do not fear jou. 

Wayes. Guess Idew. Reckon thar'a nothing beats mild coercion 
for critters in yewr state, {seizing Diana) She has such odd 
delusions. 

Diana. This is no dclnsion. (inaicJies Gold's will from Waves' 
breast, breaks awar/Jrom him — CHARi.Ey stands bettaeen Diana and 
Waves.) Uncle's will I It is not forged. [5i*(«atio«.] 

Charley. I now see my way, 

Wayes. (oiitfe) Darned if I dew. Better tew have stuck tow Di. 
I was certain of ha'f the spoil. Guess it don't dew tew go in all 
for greed. 

Diana. (Jauglis) The crafty schemer is outwitted. 

Wayes. Yew darned thing, (to Chaelky) If ever thar was a 
mad tiger cat, she's one. 

Diana. Listen to the wild waves. They are laughing at the 
baffled adventurer. 

Wayes. I never saw such a mad cuss, (to Charley) Stand 
aside 1 

Diana. If you do. 

Charley. A Victorian is not to be bounced. 

Wayes. (presenting revolver) Yew darned colonial calf of John 
Bull. 

Charley. Yon are not in California. We coll shooting a man 
murder in Australia. 

Wayes. (pockets revolver') Know that darned well. This is 
tew much of a law-stricken country for me, (throws of coat and 
hat) Clar out, or I'll settle yew without a bullet, (Charley throws 
off coal and hat at the same time ; both keep vwving round till Diana, 
'n rear o/Chaklky, is dose to Wayes' coal with revolver in pocket) 

Charley, (poiiiting k.) Look to yotirself. 

Wayes. (looks n.) The darned water police I I'm up a tree ! 
But yew won't live tow see it. 'Tamal snakes I I'm the wrong 
grit tew cave in. (seizes Chahlkt — gi-and struggle — Diana froTtti- 
callg wavivff for aid — Chahley throws Waves down — Wayeb 
rises — straggle— Wayeb gets Charley to edge of Gap — Diana takes 
revolver fi om Wavrs' coat pocket — Charley clingingto ' ' ~ 
— Diana rushes and presents revolver at Wates— " 
Diana's otlier hand) \_Sitwttion.'] 



edge of Gap 
holding 



Enter Eoby, with stick, l. 



R017, Hould on. 
Wayes. Tarual snakes ! (iwning 
reels, and falls over Gap) 

Uory. Hould on, Master Cbarlos. 
-.§inks cxhauB(ed') 



■oiintl to face RoiiY, trips, 
(grimps CnAGLEV — Diaka 
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Enter Water Police, with Barge and Gull, r.; Bessy and Flo- 
rence, L.; Tilly and Shadrack, r.; Miss Gold leaning on 
Mrs. Shadrack, l.; one of the Police helps Rory in dragging up 
Charley ; Rory assists Diana to rise ; Charley and Florence 
embrace ; Miss Gold with Diana, c; Diana gives ivill to Flo- 
rence. 

Rory. (^seizes Gull) Over with the shooting, murthering, fili- 
bustering, kidnapping vagabones ! They '11 poison all the sharks. 
(^police interfere^ Ye cowardly black-bird catchers, I lave ye in the 
hands of the law. Bessy, my darlin', come to the arms of your 
Rory. {embraces Bessy — Florence and Charley reading will) 

Miss Gold, {to Diana) Poor thing I Fear nothing, dear. The 
excitement has settled my nerves, (^fans) 

Shad. Carry me out! A very bad man, Captain Wayes — very 
bad — very bad — very bad. {to Mrs. Shadrack) Carry me out ! 

Gull. We're in for it. What say you. Barge ? (looking at hand- 
cuffs') 

Barge. Gull, so say I. (holding out his handcuffs) 

Florence, (holding up paper) Papa's will. Charley, our study 
must be (to Diana) your happiness with our own. Dearest Di, you 
were robbed as well as I. 

Diana. Life's troubles, then, may shortly mend ; 
'Tis evil ways that badly end. 
Shun those who with dark deeds are gorged. 
And welcome our new play of Forged. 

• 

curtain. 



the end. 
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